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Woodell  4338 


DR.  P.   H.  MELL 


PATRICK   HUES    MELL 


Patrick  Hues  Mell,  A.  B.,  C.  E.,  M.  E.,  Ph.  D.,  was 
born  in  Penfield,  Ga.,  May  24,  1850.  His  father,  Dr.  P. 
H.  Mell,  was  a  distinguished  educator,  and  late  Chancellor 
of  the  University  of  Georgia. 

In  1871,  Dr.  Mell  graduated  at  the  University  of 
Georgia  with  the  degree  of  A.  B.,  and  in  1872  took  a  post- 
graduate course  with  the  degree  of  C.  E.  and  M.  E.,  and 
in  1880  the  degree  of  Ph.  D.  was  conferred  upon  him. 

From  1873  to  l&74  ne  was  mining  expert  of  copper  and 
gold  mining  companies  in  Georgia  and  North  Carolina, 
and  from  1874  to  1878  was  State  Chemist  of  Georgia. 

Dr.  Mell  was  elected  to  the  Chair  of  Geology  and  Botany 
in  the  Alabama  Polytechnic  Institute  at  Auburn  in  1878, 
which  position  he  held  with  distinction,  and  to  the  entire 
satisfaction  of  all  interested  in  the  institution,  until  his 
election  to  the  Presidency  of  Clemson  College,  August 
29,  1902. 

The  present  system  of  weather  signals  now  in  use  by 
the  United  States  Weather  Bureau  was  invented  by  him, 
at  which  time  he  was  holding  the  Directorship  of  the  State 
Weather  Service  of  Alabama. 

Other  institutions  of  learning  recognizing  Dr.  Mell's 
ability  and  worth,  have  made  him  flattering  offers,  but  he 
has  hitherto  declined  to  accept,  preferring  to  stay  in  the 
State  of  his  adoption.     Among  these  offers  are  the  Presi- 


dency of  Mercer  University,  and  also  the  Presidency  of 
the  North  Georgia  Agricultural  College. 

Dr.  Mell  is  a  member  and  an  enthusiastic  worker  in  the 
following  Scientific  Societies:  Geological  Society  of 
America  ;  American  Association  for  the  Advancement  of 
Science;  National  Geological  Society;  for  a  number  of 
years  was  a  member  of  the  American  Institute  of  Mining 
Engineers;  Southern  Historical  Society,  Alabama  His- 
torical Society,  and  South  Carolina  Historical  Society. 
He  was  also  Director  of  the  Alabama  State  Experiment 
Station  at  the  time  of  his  election  to  the  Presidency  of 
Clemson. 

Besides  being  a  distinguished  educator  Dr.  Mell  is  the 
author  of  several  books  on  scientific  subjects,  among  the 
number  are  the  following:  White's  Gardening  for  the 
South  (revised  edition)  ;  Biological  Laboratory  Methods; 
Climatology  of  xMabama ;  Alicroscopic  Study  of  the  Cot- 
ton Plant ;  Fire  Clays  of  the  South  ;  Wild  Grasses  of  Ala- 
bama and  their  value ;  Gold  Mining  of  the  South  ;  and  the 
Climatology  of  Alabama. 

Since  Dr.  Mell  has  taken  charge  of  the  affairs  at  Clem- 
son, improvements  are  visible  on  all  sides. 

The  entire  corps  and  all  interested  in  the  College,  are 
thoroughly  pleased  with  Dr.  Mell,  and  this  year  has  been 
the  most  successful  rear  in  the  historv  of  the  institution. 
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FACULTY 


(In  order  of  seniority.) 

P.  H.  Mell.  A.  B..  C.  E..  M.  E..  Ph.  D.. 
President 

M.    B.   Hardin    (Virginia   Military   Institute), 
Professor  of  Chemistry 

C.  M.  Furman    (A.   B..  Furman  University), 
Professor  of  English 

W.    S.   Morrison-    (A.   B..   Wofford  College), 
Professor  of  History 

J.   Y.   Lewis    (B.    E..   Univ.   of   X.    C. :    S.    B..   Harvard;   Johns 

Hopkins), 

Professor  of  Geology 

J.  S.   Newman   (University  of  Virginia), 
Professor   of   Agriculture 

J.  H.  M.  Beaty   (South  Carolina  College), 
Professor  of  Textile  Industry 

P.  T.  Brodie   (B.  S..  A.  B..  Furman  University), 
Professor  of  Mathematics 

W.   M.   Riggs    (E.   M.    E..   Alabama   Poly  tech.   Inst.), 
Professor   of  Electrical   Engineering 

E.  A.  Sirmyer,  First  Lieut.  Third  Cavalry  (U.  S.  M.  A.), 
Commandant  and  Professor  of  Military  Tactics 

R.    X.    Brackett    (A.    B..    Davidson    College;    Ph.    D..     Johns 

Hopkins). 

Associate  Professor  of  Chemistry 

A.    M.    Redfearn    (B.    S..   Wake   Forest  College;    M.    D..   L.   I. 

College  Hospital). 

Instructor  in  Physiology 


F.  S.  Shiver  (Ph.  G..  University  of  South  Carolina). 
Assistant  Professor   in   Agricultural   Analysis 

S.  B.   Earle    (M.   M.  E..  Cornell). 
Associate  Professor  of  Mechanical  Engineering 

J.  S.  McLucas   (A.  B..  South  Carolina  College;  A.   B.,  A.  M., 

Harvard), 

Assistant  Professor  of  English 

J.    H.    Benton    (Auburn,    Cornell). 
Assistant  Professor  of  Agriculture 

T.  G.  Poats   (Miller  School,  Virginia;  University  of  Virginia), 
Associate  Professor  in  Physics 

G.   E.   Nesom    (B.   Sc.   Mississippi   Agricultural   and   Mechanical 

College;   D.   V.   M..   Iowa   State   Veterinary  College). 

Associate  Professor  in  Veterinary  Science 

F.  D.  Frissell  (Philadelphia  Textile  School). 
Associate  Professor  in  Weaving  and  Designing 

Wills  Johnson    (Miller  School.  Virginia), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Forge  and  Foundry 

C.  B.    Waller    (A.    M..    Wofford    College;    Vanderbilt    Univer- 

sity. Ph.  D.), 
Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics 

D.  Wistar  Daniel   (A.   B..  Wofford  College;  M.  A.,  Vanderbilt 

University), 
Assistant  Professor  of  English 

C.  C.  Newman  (Clemson  College). 
Associate  Professor  in  Horticulture 

R.  E.  Lee   (B.  S..  Clemson  College). 
Associate  Professor  in   Draining 


C.  S.  Wright  (B.  S..  Georgia  School  of  Technology), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Machine  Shop 

J.  H.  James, 
Assistant  Professor  in  Dyeing 

Samuel  Maner  Martin    (S.   C.   Military  Academy), 
Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics 

S.   W.   Reaves    (S.   C.   Military  Academy;   B.    S.,   University  of 
N.  C. ;  A.  B.,  Cornell), 
Assistant  Professor  of  Mathematics    , 

H.  H.  KysER  (B.  S.,  E.  M.  E.,  Alabama  Polytech.  Inst.). 
Assistant  Professor  of  Electricity 

J.  H.  Hook   (B.  S.,  Clemson  College), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Woodwork 

Chas.  E.  Chambliss  (B.  S..  M.  Sc.  Univ.  of  Tenn.), 
Associate  Professor  in  Zoology  and  Entomology 

C.  O.  Upton   (B.  Agr.,  Cornell), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Dairying  and  Animal  Husbandry 

Haven  MetcalF  (A.  M.,  Brown  Univ. ;  Univ.  of  Nebraska,  Ph.  D.), 
Associate  Professor   in  Botany  and  Bacteriology 

G.   Shankein    (South  Carolina  Military  Academy), 
Registrar  and  Assistant  Professor  in  Mathematics 

W.  W.  Klugh   (B.  S.,  Clemson  College), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Drawing 


T.  W.   Keitt   (Virginia  Military  Institute), 
Assistant  Professor  in  Freshman  and  Subfreshman  Classes 

A.  B.  Bryan   (B.  S.,  Clemson  College;   B.   Lit..  Univ.  of  Nash- 
ville). 
Instructor  in  English 

John  W.  Gantt   (Miller  School,  Va. ), 
Assistant   in    Woodwork 

D.  H.  Henry  (B.  S.,  Clemson  College), 
Instructor  in  Chemistry 

B.  M.  Parker  (B.  S.,  N.  C.  A.  &  M.  Col.;  Lowell  Textile  School), 
Instructor  in  Textile  Industry 

O.  M.  Watson   (Furman  Univ.). 
Assistant  in  Poultry  Industry 

M.   E.   Bradley    (A.   B.,   Erskine  College), 
Assistant 

J.  E.  Hunter   (B.  S..  Clemson  College), 
Assistant 

R.  J.   Foster    (Cornell,   B.   S..   D.   V.   M.), 
Assistant  Veterinary  Science 

F.  T.  Dargan   (M.  M.  P.,  Furman  Univ.). 
Assistant  in  Drawing 


GREETING 


To  be  in  the  van-guard  of  every  enterprise  that  is  true 
and  noble,  has  always  been  the  ambition  of  the  corps  of 

cadets  at  Clemson.  Along  oratorical  and  literary  lines. 
as  well  as  in  athletics.  Clemson  has  been  eminently  suc- 
cessful, and  now.  in  this  Annual,  our  latest  effort,  we  hope 
that  the  reputation  of  our  College  may  be  upheld.  Our 
labor  in  getting  out  "The  Oconeean"  has  been  arduous, 
but  the  work  lias  been  a  work  of  L»ve.     If.  in  the  years  to 


come,  this  volume  should  be  the  means  of  bringing  back- 
to  our  friends  some  of  the  happy  days  and  fond  associa- 
tions of  College  life,  we  shall  feel  that  our  labor  has  not 
been  altogether  in  vain.  In  our  efforts,  a  healthy  enthu- 
siasm lias  been  shown  by  the  student  body,  and  for  this 
we  feel  deeply  grateful.  If  we  have  failed  in  our  en- 
deavor our  only  excuse  is  inability.  We  have  done  our 
best,  and  "Angels  can  do  no  more." 
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MAIN    COLLEGE    BUILDING 


History  and  Growth  of  Clemson 


A  careful  student  of  South  Carolina  history  will  note 
that  at  regular  intervals  of  about  thirty  years,  she  has  some 
kind  of  a  revolution.  About  1770  came  the  Revolutionary 
War,  and  in  1800  a  small  educational  movement  was 
started,  ending  in  the  establishment  of  the  South  Carolina 
College  soon  after.  Thirty  years  later  South  Carolina 
was  thrown  into  turmoil  over  Nullification,  but  this  only 
proved  to  be  the  fore-runner  of  Secession  in  i860.  Con- 
cerning the  last  period,  or  the  time  about  1890.  I  can  think 
of  no  better  word  to  describe  it  than  "Education,"  for  out 
of  that  movement,  known  as  the  reform  movement,  grew 
South  Carolina's  greatest  institutions,  Clemson  and  Win- 
throp. 

It  was  about  1885  that  the  agitation  for  an  agricultural 
college  started,  and  in  1886  it  took  definite  form  by  the 
passage  of  a  resolution  at  the  Farmer's  Convention,  ad- 
vocating the  establishment  of  such  a  school.  In  1888.  the 
means  were  provided  by  Hon.  Thomas  G.  Clemson,  son- 
in-law  of  John  C.  Calhoun.  In  his  will  he  left  as  a  bequest 
to  the  State,  "the  old  Calhoun  homestead,  known  as  Fort 
Hill."  This  bequest  consisted  of  about  800  acres  of  land 
and  S80.000  in  securities,  and  was  given  for  the  purpose  of 
establishing  an  agricultural  college. 

The  Legislature,  after  a  bitter  fight,  passed  an  Act  in  No- 
vember. '89.  accepting  the  bequest,  and  work  was  begun  at 
once  on  the  buildings.  The  College  threw  open  its  doors 
to  the  youths  of  South  Carolina  on  July  6th,  1893,  and  446 
students  were  enrolled. 

In  1894  the  main  building  was  burned,  but  was  soon 
after  rebuilt.  Since  that  time  Clemson's  growth  has  been 
remarkable.  A  Textile  Department  has  been  added  and 
every  department  has  been  enlarged  and  improved  to  a 
great   extent.     The   student   body   has   increased   steadily 


and  so  many  applications  to  enter  have  been  made  in  the 
past  few  years  that  the  Trustees  have  built  another  bar- 
racks so  that  the  two  together  can  now  accommodate  600 
boys. 

There  are  four  full  courses  of  study — Agricultural, 
Mechanical  and  Electrical,  Civil  Engineering,  and  Textile. 
Any  one  completing  one  of  these  courses  is  awarded  a 
diploma  conferring  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Science 
(  B.  S.).  These  courses  are  arranged  to  give  the  student 
a  good  general  education  along  with  the  special  education 
he  desires. 

The  growth  of  Clemson  in  the  past  ten  years  has  been 
marvelous.  From  a  College  just  starting  out,  she  has 
grown  into  one  of  the  best  in  the  South.  Her  equipment 
is  second  to  none  and  the  people  are  beginning  to  see  that 
they  made  no  mistake  in  establishing  the  College.  Of 
course,  Clemson  has  her  enemies,  whose  chief  argument  is 
that  too  much  money  has  been  spent  in  enlarging  and  im- 
proving. To  tliese  few  I  would  say,  "Come  to  Clemson 
and  see  for  yourself,"  and  I  firmly  believe  that  nine  out  of 
every  ten  would  go  away  satisfied  that  they  had  been 
wrong. 

No  one  can  deny  that  a  great  deal  of  money  is  annually 
spent  on  Clemson,  but  was  money  ever  put  to  a  better 
purpose  ?  The  State  puts  in  dollars  and  in  return  gets 
men  who  are  industrious,  educated  and  good  citizens. 
The  State  could  not  make  a  better  investment  and  she  is 
showing  her  satisfaction  by  continuing  the  appropriations. 
It  is  the  writer's  hope  that  Clemson  may  continue  to  grow 
and  prosper,  and  I  feel  safe  in  saying  that  if  she  does,  it 
will  not  be  many  years  before  her  name  will  be  a  synomyn 
of  success  and  prosperity. 

Henry  C.  Tillman,  '03. 
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The  Class  of  Nineteen  Three 

Only  a  short  while  longer,  boys. 

Till  your  college  days  are  o'er. 
And  then  away  with  the  cadet  gray — 

Back  to  the  "cit's"  once  more. 
You've  labored  long  and  faithfully,  boys, 

But  the  goal  you  soon  shall  see. 
Well  done,  well  done  !  is  the  plaudit  won 

By  the  Class  of  Nineteen-three. 

Sadly  we  note  your  passing,  boys. 

Out  in  the  busy  world ; 
Where  a  peaceful  lot  is  soon  forgot 

'Mid  the  throbbing,   pulsing  whirl. 
When  you  are  safe  ashore,  boys. 

Think  of  the  ones  at  sea. 
For  our  saddened  hearts  will  oft  revert 

To  the  Class  of  Nineteen-three. 

We  wish  you  all  you  deserve,  boys. 

Success  shall  your  efforts  crown  : 
Make  Clemson's  name  your  road  to  fame, 

Nor  heed  Dame  Fortune's  frown. 
Happy  we've  been  together,  boys, 

But  the  end  we  all  foresee  ; 
So  here's  our  song  to  the  parting  throng 

Of  the  Class  of  Nineteen-three. 

R.  E.  M.,  '04. 
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History  of  '03 


As  our  minds  now  wander  back  to  our  early  College 
days,  we  recall  to  memory  many  faces  of  bright  and  prom- 
ising youths  who  were  members  of  the  band  that  began 
in  '98  the  work  of  preparing  themselves  for  the  hardship 
of  life. 

At  the  beginning  of  our  Freshman  year  there  were  one 
hundred  and  forty  names  enrolled  for  the  struggle,  which 


was  to  last  four  years.  It  was  not  a  struggle  in  which 
man's  physical  ability  was  to  be  taxed  and  tested,  but  one 
in  which  their  minds  were  to  be  trained,  broadened  and  de- 
veloped. Of  that  number  only  one  hundred  and  twelve 
reached  Soph.,  at  which  time  we  were  joined  by  twelve 
others  who  seemed  anxious  for  a  place  in  the  struggle. 

Ninety  of  our  classmates  returned  to  College  to  under- 
take the  work  of  Junior,  and  this  time  we  were  joined  by 
five  unfortunates  from  the  Class  of  '"02;"  many  of  this 
number  fell  beneath  the  burdens  of  Analytics,  Calculus  and 
various  other  branches  of  study,  which  they  were  called 
upon  to  bear. 

At  last  we  became  the  Seniors  of  "03,"  sixty-two  in 
number,  and  were  joined  by  another  classman,  who  had 
been  compelled  to  leave  College  on  account  of  his  health  ; 
of  these  sixty-three,  one  was  compelled  to  leave  College 
on  account  of  ill  health,  another  left  to  accept  a  position  in 
a  Southern  city,  and  God  saw  fit  to  take  unto  himself  an- 
other of  the  class,  leaving  sixty  to  reap  the  harvest  of  their 
diligence. 

Five  of  those  who  were  once  members  of  our  class  will 
never  answer  roll  call  on  earth  again — the  sweet  notes  of 
"taps"  have  been  sounded  for  their  last  eternal  sleep — P. 
N.  Shannon,  P.  T.  Yillipigue,  J.  W.  Ready.  J.  T.  McNeill 
and  L.  O.  King.  Though  they  are  no  longer  with  us. 
their  bright  faces  still  linger  in  our  memory. 

Of  the  two  hundred  and  twenty  names  that  have  ap- 
peared from  time  to  time  on  our  class  roll,  only  sixty  of 
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those  lads  have  baffled  the  storms  of  study  and  weathered 
the  troubled  seas  of  examinations. 

Our  class  has  furnished  some  of  the  best  football  and 
baseball  players  that  were  on  our  College  teams ;  among 
them  are  John  W.  McMakin,  M.  N.  Hunter,  J.  A.  For- 
sythe,  G.  R.  Barksdale,  Jno.  D.  Hughey,  C.  Y.  Sitton.  W. 
B.  Chisolm  and  D.  Hope  Sadler. 

"\Ye  can  also  boast  of  several  worthy  writers  and  speak- 
ers, and  of  a  great  number  of  really  energetic  youths ; 
among  the  most  energetic  and  successful  workers  are :  The 


manager  of  the  football  and  baseball  teams  '"o2-'"o3," 
who  won  for  himself  the  distinction  for  being  the  best  that 
Clemson  has  ever  had :  the  efficient  manager  of  "The 
Oconeean;"  the  manager  of  the  Track  team;  the  manager 
of  the  Dramatic  Club,  and  the  manager  of  The  Clemson 
College  Chronicle,  who  has  won  for  himself  distinction 
by  his  earnest  and  efficient  work. 

Aside  from  the  class  of  nineteen  hundred  and  three's 
heroic  deeds  and  sacrifices  on  the  athletic  field  and  in  the 
class-room,  it  served  its  College  most  by  the  imperishable 
example  of  its  noble  work. 
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"The  enemy  of  art  is  the  enemy  of  nature;  art  is  nothing  but 
the  highest  sagacity  and  exertion  of  human  nature;  and  what  will 
he  honour  -who  honours  not  the  human." 

Neil  Herbert  Alford.  Born  at  Little  Rock.  S.  C.  September 
21st.  1880.  Received  his  early  education  in  Marion  Graded 
School.  A  member  of  the  Palmetto  Literary  Society,  and  at  one 
time  reporting  critic:  Associate  Art  Editor  of  Oconccan.  Textile 
Course.  Doomed;  upon  his  last  legs,  cotton  lint,  sallow  faces; 
forever  a  yap. 

"They  are  never  alone  who  are  accompanied  with  noble 
thoughts." 

William  Edward  Gregg  Black — "Gregg."  Born  at  Flor- 
ence. S.  C.  December  12th.  1881.  Received  his  early  education 
in  Pacolet  High  School.  Entered  College  September.  1899;  a 
member  of  the  Palmetto  Literary  Society,  and  held  the  follow- 
in^  offices  in  that  organization :  Recording  Secretary.  Literary 
Critic  and  President:  Literary  Editor  Chronicle.  iooi-'o2.  1902- 
'03 :  Secretary  of  Clemson  College  German  Club :  Captain  of  B 
Co..  and  Editor-in-Chief  Oconeeau.  Electrical  Course.  Will  be 
a  great  railroad  man — a  Blue  Ridge  Hagman. 

"Tax  not  so  bad  a  voice  to  slander  music  any  more  at  once." 

William  Habersham  Barnwell — "Begun."  Born  Pauley's 
Island.  S.  C.  November  13th.  1881.  Received  early  education  at 
Graded  Schools  in  Louisville.  Ky..  and  returned  to  South  Caro- 
lina in.  1886.  Entered  Clemson  College  in  1899:  Vice-President 
Columbian  Literary  Society :  member  of  German  and  Glee  Clubs ; 
Associate  Art  Editor  of  Oconecn :  Captain  Co.  '"D."  Electrical 
Course.  Will  see  high  life  in  the  Vaudeville  shows,  as  a  ragtime 
singer. 


"It  is  a  good  thing  to  laugh  at  any  rate;  and  if  a  straw  can  tickle 
a  man,  it  is  an  instrument  of  happiness." 

James  Thorxwell  Beaty.  Born.  1883.  at  Winnsboro,  S.  C. 
Received  his  early  education  at  Mt.  Zion  Institute.  Seeking  a 
mechanical  course  he  entered  the  Freshman  Class  at  Clemson,  in 
1899.  and  pursued  the  Civil  Engineering  Course ;  a  member  of  the 
Calhoun  Literary  Society  and  a  private  in  the  artillery.  A  great 
engineer  he  will  be.  and  tunnel  through  the  earth,  to  the  other 
side. 

"A  man  has  not  enough  range  of  thought  to  look  out  for  any 
good  which  does  not  relate  to  his  own  interest." 

Jules  Lagrave  Bradford.  Born  June  21st.  1883.  at  Lexington, 
S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Palmetto  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute at  Lexington  and  Haywood's  Academy  at  Columbia.  S.  C. 
Entered  Clemson  College.  September,  1899.  as  a  Freshman :  mem- 
ber of  Columbian  Literary  Society.  Elk  Tennis  Club,  and  Clemson 
College  German  Club:  pursued  the  Civil  Engineering  Course  and 
was  Adjutant  of  1st  Battalion:  Associate  Art  Editor  Oconeean. 
He  will  cause  nations  to  stampede,  and  the  earth  to  tremble. 

"Lend  me  thy  meal  ticket,  I  conjure  thee!  lend,  by  the  sacred 
name  of  friendship." 

Charles  Evans  Boineau — "Charlie."  Charlie  was  born  Sep- 
tember 3d.  1883.  at  Beaufort.  Received  his  early  education  at  the 
Beaufort  and  Allendale  Public  Schools.  Entered  Clemson  Col- 
lege September.  1898 :  a  member  of  the  band ;  member  of  Glee 
Club,  and  Clemson  College  German  Club,  track  team,  the  Cal- 
houn Literary  Society  and  Epicurean  Club,  in  which  organization 
he  holds  the  position  of  Secretary.  Textile  Course.  Will  be  a 
"news  butcher." 
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Never  too  late  to  do  better. 

William  Odel  Cain,  Jr. — "Bill."  Born  at  Ramsey,  Sumter 
Co.,  S.  C,  May  4th,  1879.  Received  his  early  education  at  Ram- 
sey, S.  C,  and  at  Wedgefield  Graded  School,  and  then  attended 
S.  C.  C.  I.  Entered  Clemson  College  September,  1899;  member 
Columbian  Literary  Society ;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the  Y. 
M.  C.  A.,  and  later  President  of  the  same  organization;  was  a 
delegate  from  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  to  Greenwood,  Sumter  and  Colum- 
bia; was  also  delegate  to  the  Southern  Students  Conference  in 
Asheville,  N.  C.  In  his  Senior  year  was  Lieutenant  Co.  F.  Tex- 
tile Course.  We  will  hear  of  him  as  a  "Man  of  Letters" — a  mail 
carrier. 

"Give  him  time  and  he  zvill  say  something." 

Joseph  PreaslEy  Cummings.  Joe  was  born  November  10th, 
1880,  at  Winnsboro,  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Mt. 
Zion  Institute  and  Columbia  Graded  School.  Entered  College 
September,  1898;  member  of  Calhoun  Literary  Society;  Lieutenant 
Co.  E.  Textile  Course.  Early  in  life  his  "ood  looks  will  win  for 
him  a  wife  in  the  "Smart  Set." 

"The  fellow  who  his  narrow  bed  had  kept, 
Was  weary,  and  without  a  rocker  slept." 

James  Colwell  Cullum,  Jr. — "Buck."  Buck  was  born  August 
5th,  1882,  at  Batesburg,  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  in 
Batesburg  Institute.  Member  Columbian  Literary  Society,  and 
Epicurean  and  Tennis  Clubs.  Textile  Course.  Ten  years  will 
find  him  a  jolly  drummer;  a  seller  of  dyes,  and  a  dealer  in  lyes. 

Do  then  as  your  progenitors  have  done, 
And  by  their  virtues  prove  yourself  their  son. 

William  B.  Chisolm — "Bill."  Born  in  Charleston,  S.  C,  De- 
cember 8th,  1883.  Attended  Charleston  High  School  and 
Charleston  College.  Came  to  Clemson  September,  1900;  entered 
Sophomore  Class ;  a  member  of  Calhoun  Literary  Society ;  Epi- 
curean Club;  Vice-President  German  Club;  Dramatic  Club;  mem- 
ber of  Band;  played  a  half-back  on  Class  Football  Team,  '02; 


played  on  College  Baseball  Team,  1902  and  '03;  Associate  Art 
Editor  on  staff  of  Oconeean.  Electrical  Course.  Will  lead  the 
life  of  a  Crook,  for  lie  walks  in  a  crooked  way. 

Let  scribes  and  heroes  both  of  blasphemy  beware; 

But  if  they  must  rip  out  an  oath,  by  gad,  then,  let  'em  swear. 

Joseph  Gibert  Cunningham — "Joe."  Joe  was  born  July  19th, 
1882,  at  Anderson,  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  the 
public  and  private  schools  of  Anderson.  Entered  Clemson  as 
"Fresh."  September,  1899;  he  was  a  member  of  the  band,  or- 
chestra, Glee  Club,  Tennis  and  German  Clubs.  Joe  took  the  Tex- 
tile Course  and  hopes  some  day  to  excel  in  dy(e)ing.  He  will  leg 
it  out.  for,  as  "Weary  Willy,"  he'll  find  no  rest. 

"Music  hath  an  impressive  as  well  as  an  expressive,  power  and 
purpose." 

Frank  Harrison  Cunningham.  Born  at  Anderson,  S.  C, 
March  13th,  1881.  He  obtained  his  early  education  from  the 
various  schools  of  that  city.  In  September,  1899  he  came  to 
Clemson,  and  joined  in  the  "scrap"  for  a  "sheepskin"  and  learn- 
ing. Frank  was  elected  to  the  band  during  his  Freshman  year 
and  has  held  the  position  from  that  time.  In  September,  1902, 
he  was  elected  leader  of  the  band  and  orchestra,  of  which  he  is 
still  a  member;  a  member  of  the  German,  Tennis  and  Glee 
Clubs;  sang  basso  in  Glee  Club  and  class  quartette;  Art  Editor 
on  staff  of  Oconeean;  Chairman  Music  Hop  Committee,  1902. 
Textile  Course.  A  court  crier,  and  vegetable  vender  in  the  town 
of  Anderson. 

I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicated  to  closeness,  and 
the  bettering  of  my  mind. 

Drayton  Edwin  EarlE.  Born  among  the  red  hills  of  Pickens, 
S.  C,  September  29th,  1879.  Received  his  early  education  at 
Central,  S.  C.  Entered  Furman  University,  but  decided  that 
Clemson  was  the  college  to  get  a  textile  education  and  joined  the 
Class  of  '03  in  September,  1900;  member  of  the  Columbian  Liter- 
ary Society  and  barrack  mail  carrier  during  his  Senior  year; 
Lieut,  in  Co.  "G."    Poor  fellow;  life  as  a  spinner  of  yarns. 
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"We  arc  not  solicitous  of  the  opinions  and  censures  of  men,  but 
only  that  we  do  our  duty." 

Ebexezer  Dunn  Ellis.  Born  October  5th.  1876,  near  Don- 
nalds.  Abbeville  Co..  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Due 
West,  S.  C.  Entered  Clemson  College  in  September.  1900; 
member  of  the  Palmetto  Literary  Society,  in  which  he  held  the 
following  offices  :  Vice-President.  Secretary  and  Treasurer  :  dele- 
gate to  V.  M.  C.  A.  Convention  at  Columbia.  S.  C.  and  Southern 
Students  Conference  at  Asheville.  X.  C.  ;  Captain  Co.  A.  Elec- 
trical Course.  Will  do  the  stunt  on  the  "Variety  Stage" — 
tragedy  is  in  his  eye. 

"The   charms   of  poetry   our  souls   bewitch; 
The  curse  of  writing  is  an  endless  itch." 

Fredrick  Green  DeSaussure — "Azo."  Born  in  Charleston, 
S.  C.  August  30th.  1881.  Entered  Clemson  1898;  member  of  Cal- 
houn Society,  in  which  society  he  held  the  offices  of  Secretary  and 
Vice-President :  Local  Editor  Chronicle,  igoo-'oi  ;  won  Calhoun 
Literary  Society  Orators  Medal.  '03.  Electrical  Course.  Fred 
has  a  love  for  both  the  beautiful  and  ugly  in  life.  Will  write 
poetry  as  a  pastime,  and  for  his  friends  to  read. 

"Meantime  he  smokes,  and  laughs  at  merry  tales, 
A  pun  ambiguous,  or  conundrum  quaint." 

Lewis  YVigfall  Fox — "Wig."  Born  July  16th.  1883.  at  Bates- 
burg.  Lexington  Co..  S.  C.  Received  early  education  at  Bates- 
burg  Graded  School.  Afterwards  entered  Clemson  :  member  of 
Columbian  Literary  Society,  in  which  he  held  the  following  of- 
fices :  Corresponding  Secretary,  Reporting  '  Critic.  Sergeant-at- 
Arms :  member  of  Tennis.  Epicurean.  German  and  Glee  Clubs ; 
Lieutenant  of  Co.  B.  Textile  Course.  Slyly  he  will  creep  into 
preatness  and  become  a  vineyard  inspector. 

"Let  mc  be  no  assistant  for  a  State — 
But  keep  a  farm  and  carters." 

Silas  Wightman  Epps — "White  Folks."  Born  in  Kingstree. 
S.  C.  July  27th.  1881.     Received  his  early  education  at  a  county 


school  near  Kingstree.  Entered  Clemson  later :  a  member  of 
the  Calhoun  Literary  Society:  in  his  Senior  year  an  honorary 
private.  Took  the  Agricultural  Course.  Being  a  lover  of  boose, 
ice  expect  him  to  become  his  county  dispenser. 

"His  school  hours  are  all  the  days  and  nights  of  his  existence." 

Edward  R.  Finger — "Thumb."  Born  March  6th.  1880,  in 
Spartanburg  Co..  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  in  public 
schools  in  that  county.  In  his  Senior  year  held  the  office  of  Ser- 
geant in  the  Artillery.  Pursued  the  Civil  Engineering  Course. 
His  greatnes-  i--  in  his  perseverance.  Will  freeze  to  death  in  an 
attempt  to  survey  the  regions  of  the  North  Pole. 

"A  good  book,  an  easy  chair  and  a  strong  pipe  are  single  pleas- 
ures, made  one." 

Benjamin  Freeman.  Born  at  Mt.  Pleasant.  Charleston  Co., 
November  10th.  1882.  Received  his  early  education  in  the  Mt. 
Pleasant  Academy.  Entered  Clemson  September  nth.  1899. 
Lieutenant  Co.  "G."  Pursued  the  Agricultural  Course  and  was 
known  as  a  good  student.     Simply  an  asparagus  grower. 

"His  fair  large  front  and  eye  declare  absolute  rule." 

William  David  Garrisox — "Bill."  Born  July  24th,  1878,  in 
Anderson  County,  near  Denver.  S.  C.  Entered  Clemson  Febru- 
ary. 1898.  and  became  a  member  of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society; 
left  guard  on  cla>s  football  team,  '"'oi  ;"  left  tackle  on  Varsity 
eleven.  "'02:"  Sergeant  in  Artillery,  and  foolish  about  school 
teachers.  Agricultural  Course.  He  it'///  be  feared  as  magistrate 
of  Denver. 

"The  long  day's  task  is  done 
And  'oce  must  now  sleep." 

Benjamin  Hard  Gardxer.  Born  at  Aiken,  S.  C,  October  19th, 
1881.  Received  his  early  education  at  Aiken  Institute.  Entered 
Clemson  College  September,  1899;  member  Calhoun  Literary 
Society,  holding  the  offices  of  President.  Secretary.  Literary  Critic 
in  that  organization  ;  won  debater's  medal  contest.  1901 ;  declaim- 
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er's  medal,  '"03."  Local  Editor,  1902;  Associate  Editor  Oco- 
neean;  member  German  and  Epicurean  Clubs;  Lieut.  Co.  "C." 
Electrical  Course.  Untarnished  now,  but  will  rust  on  exposure, 
and  become  useless  in  life. 


"A  barren  spirited  fc 
imitations." 


low;   one   that  feeds  on  abject  oits  and 


Theodore  S.  Gandy.  Born  near  Society  Hill,  Darlington  Co., 
S.  C,  April  2d,  1881.  Received  his  early  education  at  Society 
Hill  and  Darlington  Graded  Schools.  Captain  Co.  "H."  Elec- 
trical Course.  Salty,  yet  he  yields  no  flavor,  he  will  soon  melt 
away. 

The  consciousness  of  duty  performed,  giz'es  us  music  at  mid- 
night. 

John  Perry  Glenn.  Born  near  Clinton,  S.  C,  November  5th, 
1878.  Received  his  early  education  at  Presbyterian  College,  Clin- 
ton, S.  C,  and  at  Fear  Academy  in  Wilmington,  N.  C.  Entered 
College  September,  1897;  member  Calhoun  Literary  Society; 
Captain  Co.  E.  Textile  Course.  Won  declaimer's  medal  con- 
test, 1900.  Oration  after  oration  he  will  deliver  to  the  all-endur- 
ing public. 

"Learn  to  hold  thy  tongue.  Five  words  cost  Zacarias  forty 
weeks  silence." 

Harry  Green — "Harry."  Harry  was  born  May  24th,  1883,  at 
Sumter,  S.  C.  Entered  Freshman  Class,  September,  1899;  mem- 
ber Columbian  Literary  Society ;  Prosecuting  Critic ;  center  on 
football  team,  '01  and  '02.  Electrical  Course.  A  pie  famine  will 
ensue  in  1910,  then  farewell  to  all  that's  green. 

"My  life  is  but  a  wind." 

Clarence  Bruce  Hagood.  Born  August  9th,  1883,  at  Easley, 
S.  C.  Received  early  education  at  Easly  Graded  School.  Captain 
Co.  "C."  Textile  Course.  A  floor  walker  in  a  dry  goods  store, 
will  be  this  person's  occupation. 


"Good  company  and  good  conversation  are  the  sinews  of  vir- 
tue." 

J.  Ernest  Harrall — "Top."  Top  was  born  in  Bennettsville, 
S.  C.  Attended  the  Marlboro  Graded  Schools  and  Cheraw 
Graded  School.  Entered  Freshman  Class  at  Clemson ;  member 
of  Calhoun  Literary  Society,  having  been  Sergeant-at-Arms  and 
Vice-President  of  the  same  ;  played  right  tackle  on  class  football 
team,  1901  ;  Athletic  Editor  of  Oconccan;  Class  Poet;  drum 
major  of  band;  member  of  Glee,  Epicurean,  Thanksgiving,  Dra- 
matic and  German  Clubs.  Electrical  Course.  Top's  originality 
of  thought  made  him  choice  company.  Will  go  as  a  missionary 
to  India,  and  there  marry  a  princess. 

'There  is  no  study  that  is  not  capable  of  delighting  us  after  a 
little  application  to  it." 

Thomas  Middleton  Harvey  Born  June  8th,  1884,  at  Pinopo- 
lis,  Berkeley  Co.,  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Pinopolis 
Academy.  Entered  Clemson  September,  1899.  Captain  Co. 
"G."  Electrical  Course.  He  will  reach  the  top  (of  a  telegraph 
pole.) 

"However  irregular  and  desultory  in  his  talk,  there  is  method 
in  the  fragments." 

Robert  Belder  Haynesworth — "Juggv."  Born  in  Florence, 
S.  C,  April  12,  1881.  Received  his  early  education  in  the  Flor- 
ence Graded  Schools.  Entered  "low  prep. ;"  private  A  Co. ;  a 
member  of  Columbian  Literary  Society.  Electrical  Course.  A 
collector  of  cigarette  butts,  and  a  disposer  of  the  same  at  half 
price. 

It  is  a  small  crime  to  zvound  himself  by  anguish  of  heart,  to 
deprive  himself  of  all  the  pleasures  or  eases,  or  enjoyments  of 
life. 

David  Glenn  Humbert.  Born  at  Easley,  S.  C. ;  and  obtained 
his  early  education  in  the  public  and  private  schools  of  that  town. 
Entered  college.  Seotember  13th,  1807 ;  a  member  of  the  Palmetto 
Literary  Society ;  private  in  Co.  "D."  Textile  Course.  Will  be 
shown  in  a  dime  museum. 
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"It  requires  a  critical  nicety  to  find  out  the  genius  or  the  pro- 
pensions  of  a  child." 

Wayhan  A.  Holland — "Pup."  Born  at  Seneca.  October  12th. 
1883.  Received  his  early  education  at  the  schools  of  that  town, 
entered  Clemson  September.  1899:  joined  the  Calhoun  Literary 
Society,  and  an  honorary  member  of  F  Co.  in  his  Senior  year. 
Electrical  Course.  The  inventor  of  our  class  will  work  in  a  toy 
factory. 

"Economy  is  in  itself  a  source  of  great  reverence." 

Samuel  Lionel  Jefferies — "Bill  Nye."  "Bill"  was  born  June 
24th.  1880.  at  Star  Farm.  Received  his  early  education  at  Campo- 
bello  and  High  School.  Spartanburg,  o.  C.  A  member  of  Cal- 
houn Literary  Society,  and  of  the  B  Co..  and  served  as  officer  of 
the  guard  in  his  Senior  year.  Agricultural  Course.  Will  be  a 
specialist  in  hollow-horn  and  other  similar  diseases  of  the 

Civility  must  be  born,  and  never  can  be  taught. 

Benjamin  Haxgabook  Kaigler.  "Ben."  was  born  at  Barkers- 
ville.  March  28th.  1881.  Received  his  earlv  education  at  Pine 
Grove  Academy  and  other  private  schools.  Entered  Clemson 
College  1897:  took  a  thorough  course  in  low  prep.:  played  on 
Freshman  Class  Football  Team  :  was  sub  full-back  in  1901  and 
left  guard  on  "Varsity"  team  1902:  a  member  of  the  Columbian 
Literary  Society  and  of  the  "F"  Co.  Electrical  Course.  Will 
be  popular  as  a  lady's  man.  and  all  around  man  of  the  -world. 

Man  can  effect  no  great  matter  by  his  personal  strength,  but  as 
he  acts  in  society  and  conjunction  with  others. 

Berham  Hook  Lawrence — "Bert."  Born  June  nth.  1882.  at 
Darlington.  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Darlington 
Graded  Schools.  Entered  College  September.  1899 :  a  member  of 
the  Columbia  Literary  and  was  at  one  time  its  Sergeant-at-Arms : 
Lieutenant  and  private  in  the  "H"  Co.  during  his  Senior  year ; 
sub  on  College  football  team.  I90i-"o2:  Varsity  C.  was  conferred 
upon  him  "02 :  a  member  of  Track  Team  and  Literary  Editor 
Chronicle  staff.  Electrical  Course.  Member  of  the  firm  of  Lar- 
sen  &  Co. 


"Mirth  makes  him  not  mad  or  sobriety  sad." 

George  Alexander  Lassen — "Dutch."  Born  June  30th.  1883, 
at  Catorsa  Springs.  Ga..  now  lives  in  Charleston.  S.  C.  Received 
his  early  education  in  Charleston  public  and  high  schools.  En- 
tered Clemson  1898 :  left  tenant  of  signal  corps  during  Senior  year ; 
member  Calhoun  Literary  Society ;  member  of  Dramatic  Club ; 
left  tackle  Junior  football  team.  Textile  Course.  A  dealer  in 
sandwiches,  pies,  soda  water,  pop,  &c. 

"For  as  his  own   bright  image,  he  suney'd. 
He  fell  in  love  with  the  fantastic  shade." 

Clarence  Williams  Legerton — "Leg."  Born  in  Greensboro, 
Guilford  Co..  X.  C.  April  28.  1882.  Received  his  early  education 
at  Greensboro  public  school  and  Atlanta  public  schools.  Entered 
Clemson.  1898:  Literary  Critic  and  Secretary  Columbian  Liter- 
ary Society:  member  of  Tennis  and  German  Clubs:  Local  Editor 
Chronicle.  i902-'o3 :  Associate  Editor  Oconeean;  Cadet  Major 
2d  Battalion.  Textile  Course.  And  we  will  read  "Jerrytown 
Military  Academy.  C.  If.  Legerton.  Commandant  of  Cadets." 

"You  may  depend  upon  it  that  he  is  a  good  man  whose  intimate 
friends  arc  all  good,  and  whose  enemies  are  characters  decidedly 
bad." 

Du  Gue  Lewis — "Gay."  Born  at  Seneca.  April  20th,  1882. 
Entered  High  Prep..  September  nth.  1897:  Treasurer  of  the 
Clemson  College  German  Club :  a  D.  D.  C.  and  a  private  in 
"G"  Co.  Electrical  Course.  Will  form  trusts  and  consolidate 
money  concerns. 

"You  dote  on  her  that  cares  not  for  vour  love." 

Vann  Livingston — "Van."  Born  at  Bennettsville,  S.  C, 
January  18th.  1883.  Received  his  early  education  in  Marlboro 
Graded  Schools.  Entered  Clemson.  September.  '1899:  member 
of  Columbian  Literary  Society,  in  which  he  held  the  offices  of 
Literary  Critic  and  President:  member  of  Chronicle  staff  '02; 
also  German  Club :  Lieutenant  F  Co.  Electrical  Course.  Street 
railway  conductor,  attentive  and  obliging. 
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It  is  a  difficult  task  to  talk  to  the  purpose  and  to  put  life  and 
perspicuity  into  our  discourse. 

Hal  W.  Marvin — "Gu."  Born  May  28th,  1882.  on  a  rice  plan- 
tation in  Colleton  Co.  Obtained  his  early  education  at  Hender- 
sonville  Graded  School  and  Carlisle  School.  Entered  College 
September,  1898;  a  member  of  Class  *''o2,"  but  left  during  Senior 
year  on  account  of  health ;  returned  to  college  September,  1902 ; 
an  honorary  private  Co.  "C  ;"  left  end  on  class  team  '"02."  Elec- 
trical Course.     Will  manage  a  rural  telephone  system. 

Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  going,  but  ?o — at  once. 

Allie  James  Milling — "Goat."  Born  February  27th,  1882, 
Greenwood.  Early  education  received  in  public  schools  of  Green- 
wood. Entered  "High  Prep."  September,  1898;  was  a  consistent 
member  of  Calhoun  Society  until  abolishment  of  Craighead;  he 
preferred  to  be  "O.  G."  than  "O.  D.,"  consequently  a  private  in 
Co  "G ;"  his  love  for  Geology  was  great.  "Go  to  A.  J.  Milling, 
the  Butcher."     Fresh  meat  and  mutton. 

"True  greatness  is  sovereign  wisdom, 
We  are  never  deceived  by  our  virtues." 

G.  L.  Morrison — "Jo."  Born  at  Pioneer  Mills,  N.  C,  August 
18th.  1882.  Entered  College  September  15th.  1899,  and  became  a 
member  of  the  Palmetto  Literary  Society,  in  which  he  held  the 
following  offices :  Reporting  Critic,  Sergeant-at-Arms.  Censor, 
and  Vice-President;  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club;  Lieutenant  Co. 
"E."  Textile  Course.  His  card  will  read,  G.  L.  Morrison,  A.  B., 
Ph.  D.     Professor  of  Hysterics  and  Hiccoughs. 

Oft  the  hours, 
From  morn   till  eve  have  stolen    unmarked  away, 
While  mute  attention  hung  upon  his  lips. 

Henry  Newton  McCrary.  Born  May  14th,  1879,  near  Pendle- 
ton, Anderson  Co.,  S.  C.  Received  his  early  education  at  Pen- 
dleton. Entered  College  September,  1897.  He  lost  one  year  from 
college,  but  returned  and  entered  Sophomore  Class  in  1900;  a 
member  of  the  Columbian  Literary  Society,  in  which  he  was 
Sergeant-at-Arms  and  Corresponding  Secretary ;  honorary  mem- 


ber of  "D"   Co.     Textile   Course.     In  some  future  war  lie  will 
win  distinction  as  commander  of  an  artillery  battery. 

"He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one." 

Claude  Wightman  McSwain.  Born  at  Cross  Hill.  S.  C, 
May  4th.  1881.  Received  his  early  education  at  Cross  Hill  Aca- 
demy. Entered  Freshman  Class,  1899;  Lieutenant  Co.  E;  mem- 
ber Calhoun  Literary  Society.  Textile  Course.  His  greatness 
was  in  Mathematics.     A  book  agent,  with  a  bright  future. 

"We  have  all  our  vices,  and  the  best 
Is  lie  who  with  the  fewest  is  opprest." 
Neal  Watson  Newell — "Sarah."  Born  at  Easly,  S.  C,  Octo- 
ber 6th,  1880.  Received  his  early  education  at  Hopewell  and 
Columbia  Presbyterian  High  School.  Entered  Fresh.  1899 ;  mem- 
ber Columbian  Literary  Society.  Electrical  Course.  Sarah  had 
a  horror  of  reveille.  He  will  marry  Sally,  and  settle  down  with 
a  mule  and  forty  acres. 

"If  circumstances  lead  me  I  will  find  where  truth  is  hid, 
Though  it  were  hid  indeed  within  the  center." 
George  Furman  Norris — "Pruc."  Born  May  24th,  1884,  at 
Vance's.  Orangeburg  County.  Obtained  his  early  education  at 
public  schools.  Entered  College  September,  1900,  as  a  member  of 
Sophomore  Class  and  pursued  the  Electrical  Course ;  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society  and  held  the  following  offices 
in  it:  Treasurer,  1901-1902,  Secretary,  Literary  Critic,  President 
and  class  Treasurer;  President  of  the  Epicurean  Club;  one  of 
Commencement  Class  orators ;  won  The  Chronicle  essay  medal. 
1902,  and  was  Lieutenant  Co.  B.  He  was  studious  and  modest 
above  all.  Will  gain  some  notoriety  as  a  pugilist  on  Coney 
Island. 

"In  solitary  groves  he  makes  his  moan. 

Nor  mixed  in  mirth,  in  youthful  pleasures  shares, 

But  sighs  when  songs  and  instruments  he  hears." 

Jacob  Ford  Prioleau.     Born  September  20th.   1882.     Received 

his  early  education  in  Beaufort  public  schools.     Entered  College 

September,  1898;  a  member  of  Calhoun  Literary  Society;  during 

his   Senior   was  Lieutenant  in   Co.    A.     Electrical   Course.     Will 
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discover   Perpetual   motion,   then   go   to   a   home   for   the   feeble- 
minded. 

"O  frail  estate  of  human  tilings. 
Now   to   our  eost  your  emptiness  we   know." 

H.  R.  Pollitzer — "Polly."  Born  August  25th.  1883.  Attended 
Beaufort  Graded  School.  Entered  Clemson  September.  1898: 
member  of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society  and  Clemson  Tennis 
Club:  honorary  member  of  "B"  Co.:  left  half-back  football  team 
1902.  Electrical  Course.  Author  of  "Fissykunk"  and  other  silly 
stories. 

"Who  mixed  reason  with  pleasure,  and  wisdom  with   mirth.'' 

B.  Frank  Pegues— "Pig."  Born  at  Stony  Hill  Plantation. 
June  13th.  1883.  North  Marlboro  County.  Obtained  his  early 
education  at  various  private  and  public  schools  and  at  the  Cheraw 
Graded  Schools.  Entered  college  during  the  "Low  Prep."  re- 
gime :  member  Calhoun  Literary  Society,  held  the  following  offices 
in  that  society:  Secretary.  Treasurer.  Literary  Critic  and  Presi- 
dent :  President  of  the  Holiday  Club.  1901 :  member  Glee  Club, 
of  which  he  was  Manager :  Class  Prophet :  Time-keeper  for  Foot- 
ball Team.  '02:  Associate  Editor  of  Oconeean.  An  auctioneer 
and  a  country  attorney. 

"And  so  without  tarnish,  he  bore  the  grand  old  name  of  gentle- 
man." 

Thomas  Samuel  Perrix — "Tom."  Born  in  Abbeville.  S.  C. 
May  31.  1881.  His  early  education  was  received  in  the  Abbeville 
Graded  Schools.  Entered  Freshman  Class.  1899:  member  Pal- 
metto Society,  and  in  it  held  the  following  offices :  Secretary. 
Reporting  Critic.  Vice-President  and  President:  President  Ten- 
nis Association  :  member  of  Glee  and  Epicurean  Clubs  :  Assistant 
Manager  of  Chronicle.  1901-1902.  and  Manager  1902-1903:  mem- 
ber of  German  and  Dramatic  Clubs,  and  Hop  Committee  of  1902 : 
Poet  and  then  President  of  Class.  1903 :  Associate  Editor  of 
Oconeean;  Captain  and  Adjutant  corps  of  cadets.  Textile  Course. 
A  lightning-rod  agent,  with  a  ready  tongue  and  pleasant  smile. 


"Conscience  is  a  great  ledger  book  in  which  all  our  offences 
are  written  and  registered." 

Paul  Jones  Quattleijaum — "Bum."  Born  near  Leeesville, 
S.  C.  June  1st.  Received  his  early  education  at  Ridge  Springs. 
Entered  Freshman  Class.  1899 :  member  Columbian  Literary  So- 
ciety :  Captain  of  Co.  F.  Electrical  Course.  Bum.  was  a  great 
genius  (?).  We  will  learn  how  as  a  missionary  to  the  Fee  fee 
Islands,  he  was  eaten  by  cannibals  (poor  cannibals). 

"Knowledge  of  our  duties  is  the  most  useful  part  of  philoso- 
phy." 

Fraxk  Kavaxaugh  Rhodes.  Born  in  Darlington  Co..  S.  C, 
February  16th.  1883.  Received  his  early  education  at  Florence 
and  Kershaw  Graded  Schools.  Entered  Freshman  Class.  1899; 
a  member  of  the  Columbian  Literary  Society,  of  which  he  was 
Vice-President ;  Treasurer  Y.  M.  C.  A.:  Delegate  to  Southern 
Students  Conference:  barrack  mail  carrier  during  Senior  year; 
Lieutenant  Co.  A.  Rhodes  pursued  the  Textile  Course  and  was 
a  hard  student.  He  will  be  seen  in  the  ball-room,  heard  at  the 
clubs,  and  noticed  at  the  races:  the  rest  may  be  imagined. 

"Thou  has  a  gri>n  appearance  and  thy  face  bears  a  command 
in  7." 

James  Towxes  Robertson-.  Jr. — (/.  T. ).  Born  in  Abbeville, 
S.  C.  May  26.  1879.  He  obtained  his  early  education  in  the  pub- 
lic and  private  schools  of  Abbeville.  He  entered  Freshman 
Class  in  1899:  was  an  earnest  worker  in  the  Palmetto  Literary 
Society,  and  held  the  following  offices :  Sergeant-at-Arms.  Re- 
porting Critic.  Treasurer  and  President:  played  right  guard  on 
Freshman  and  Junior  Football  Team :  was  Manager  of  the  Oco- 
neean: class  lawyer:  1st  Lieutenant  "D"  Co. :  was  a  hard  student, 
a  true  friend  and  an  impartial  executor.  Electrical  Course. 
Will  solve  the  race  problem. 

"He  was  stout  of  courage,  strong  of  hand. 
Bold  teas   his   heart  and   restless   was   his  spirit." 

D.  Hope  Sadler — "Hope."     Born  in  York  County.  October  21, 


3J 


1882.  Received  his  early  education  at  Bethesda  and  Rock  Hill 
Graded  School.  Entered  the  Freshman  Class  in  1899 ;  he  played 
end  on  Fresh.  Football  Team,  1899;  scrub  end,  1900:  sub  end  in 
1901.  and  in  1902  was  end  and  Captain  of  the  "Clemson  Tigers:" 
re-elected  Captain  1903  ;  Secretary  and  Literary  Critic  of  Calhoun 
Society;  Athletic  Editor  of  Oconeean;  Coach  of  Freshman  Foot- 
ball Team,  1903;  member  of  Track  Team,  1900-01;  honorary 
member  of  "D"  Co.:  member  German  and  Epicurean  Clubs; 
recognized  as  the  best  built  athlete  in  the  college — his  only  fail- 
ing was  his  passion  for  "Bobbie."  Electrical  course.  Will  flay 
on  the  "All  American"  Football  Team,  and  die  of  a  "Charley 
horse." 

"True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole,  the  dial  to  the  sun." 

Harry  C.  Sahlmann — (Sol).  Born  in  the  city  of  Charles- 
ton. August  31,  1881.  He  received  his  early  education  at  Craft's 
School  and  at  a  number  of  private  schools.  He  entered  the  Sub- 
freshman  Class  "B,"  in  1898;  joined  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society, 
and  became  one  of  its  most  earnest  workers,  and  held  the  fol- 
lowing offices :  Literary  Critic.  Vice-President  and  President ; 
member  of  the  Glee  Club.  Treasurer  of  the  Epicurean  and  Dra- 
matic Clubs,  being  the  efficient  under-graduate  manager  of  the 
latter  in  1902  and  '03  ;  in  1902  was  Assistant  Manager  of  the  Track 
Team,  and  Manager  of  the  latter  in  1903 ;  member  of  Finance 
Committee  of  Hop  of  1902 ;  one  of  the  Commencement  Class  ora- 
tors;  he  was  Class  Historian;  Local  Editor  of  "Chronicle," 
1902-3.  and  Associate  Editor  of  "Oconeean."  In  his  Senior 
year  Sol  was  influenced  to  accept  a  Lieutenancy  in  "D"  Co.,  and 
his  lusty  commands  will  long  be  remembered  by  the  "D"  Co. 
boys.  Civil  Engineering  Course.  Local  politician;  will  improve 
Charleston's  public  school  system. 

"He  speaks  reservedly,  but  speaks  with  force. 
Nor  can  a  zvord  be  changed,  but  for  a  worse." 

Henry  Cumming  Tillman — (Lyp.)  Born  in  Edgefield 
County,  August  14th,  1884.  Received  his  early  education  at 
Trenton,  S.  C,  and  at  Emerson  Institute,  in  Washington.  D.  C. 
Entered    Freshman    in    1899,    after   quituation    in    prep.  ;    he    was 


Lieutenant  and  Adjutant  of  the  Second  Battalion.  His  earnest 
work  in  the  Calhoun  Society  was  recognized,  and  in  that  society 
he  was  Secretary,  Critic.  Vice-President  and  President;  Vice- 
President  of  C.  C.  Tennis  Association;  Vice-President  of  the 
Senior  Class;  Right  End  and  Captain  of  Class  Football  Team, 
1901  ;  Sub  end  on  Varsity  Football  Team.  1902;  Editor-in-Chief 
of  Chronicle,  1902;  Associate  Editor  of  Oconeean;  Secretary  of 
State  Oratorical  Association ;  member  of  Glee,  Dramatic  and 
German  Clubs.  He  won  the  Matthew's  nrize  essay  medal  and 
President's  medal.  1902.  He  took  the  Electrical  Course.  Lyp 
was  a  peculiar  genius  and  his  habitation  very  extraordinary. 
He  will  edit  the  "Trenton  Astonishcr."  His  editorials  will  move 
the  whole  world  to  action. 

I  have  sought  for  rest  everywhere  and  found  it  nowheres,  ex- 
cept in  a  little  corner  with  a  little  book. 

William  May  Wightman — "Billy."  Born  at  St.  Georges, 
S.  C,  August  18th,  1881.  Received  his  early  education  at  pri- 
vate school  in  Anderson  and  Charleston  High  School.  Entered 
College  in  September,  1898,  and  began  work  in  "High  Prep. ;" 
a  member  and  Vice-President  of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society, 
Clemson  College  Dramatic  Club,  Glee  and  German  Clubs ;  Track 
Team.  "Billy"  played  right  half  on  our  Fresh  Football  Team; 
in  his  Senior  was  Lieutenant  "C"  Co.  His  love  was  for  good 
books.  Electrical  Course.  A  Mormon  Elder,  and  champion  of 
woman's  rights. 

"Vain   shozu   and    noise    intoxicate    the    brain, 
Begin  with  giddiness  and  end  in  pain." 

Joseph  Caldwell  Wylie.  Born  December  31st.  1881,  near 
Richburg,  S.  C.  Attended  public  schools  at  Richburg.  Entered 
Freshman  Class  September,  1899;  Corresponding  Secretary  Cal- 
houn Literary  Society ;  member  of  Glee  Club ;  Treasurer  Dra- 
matic Club;  Captain  Track  Team,  1901  and  '02;  Major  First 
Battalion.  Electrical  Course.  U'ill  be  head  waiter  in  a  down 
town  hotel. 
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"By  s forts  like  these  arc  all  their  cares  beguiled ; 
The  sports  of  children  satisfy  the  child." 

John  Barry  Whitney— "Eli."  Born  in  Augusta.  Ga..  June 
29th.  1879.  Received  his  early  education  at  the  public  and  pri- 
vate schools  of  that  city.  Entered  Clemson  September.  1898: 
member  of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society,  also  the  Clemson  Ten- 
nis Club,  in  which  he  held  Vice-President.  Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer: played  left  half  on  Class  Team  and  sub  on  Football  Team 
"'02:"  won  the  gold  medal  for  best  athlete.  "'01  ;"  represented  the 
College  in  several  intercollegiate  contests.  "Eli"  is  noted  for  his 
love  of  athletic  sports.  Textile  Course.  Like  "Bouncing  Billy!' 
his  innocence  will  keep  him  in  constant  trouble. 

"Immodest    words    admit    of    no    defense, 
For  want  of  decency  is  want  of  sense. 

Robert  G.  Williams.  Jr. — "Chauncy."  Born  in  Greenville. 
August  nth.  1881.  Graduated  from  the  Graded  School  of  that 
town.  1899.  Entered  Clemson  September.  '99:  Class  Chaplain. 
also  a  member  of  the  Calhoun  Literary  Society ;  the  Epicurean 
Club :  President  of  the  German  Club,  and  honorary  member  of 
the  band.  He  will  live  at  Chappclls  and  run  the  celebrated  farm 
and  saw-mill. 

If  little  labor,  little  are  our  gains: 
Man's  fortunes  are  according  to  his  pains. 

Thomas  Bextox  Young.  Born  June  12th.  1882.  at  Ebenezer, 
Florence  Co.     Obtained  his  early  education  at  the  public  schools 


at  Ebenezer.  Entered  Sub-Freshman  Class.  September,  1898 
was  Reporting  Critic.  Prosecuting  Critic.  Recording  Secretary 
Treasurer  Columbian  Literary  Society:  Secretary  Agricultura 
Society:  Captain  and  Quartermaster  Corps  of  Cadets.  "'o2-"'o3.' 
Agricultural  Course.  Will  teach  a  country  school  and  grow  to- 
bacco. 

"No    man    so    potent,    breathes    upon    the   ground. 
But  I  will  beard  him." 

Joseph  H.  YVyse — "Joe."  Born  in  Prosperity.  S.  C.  Febru- 
ary 23d.  1882.  His  early  education  was  received  at  Prosperity 
Graded  School  and  Columbia  High  School.  He  entered  the 
Freshman  Class  in  1899.  and  became  closely  identified  with  all 
college  work :  was  a  member  of  the  Columbian  Literary  Society, 
holding  the  following  offices:  Chaplain.  Sergeant-at-Arms.  Sec- 
retary. Literary  and  Reporting  Critics  and  President:  won  Co- 
lumbian Society's  orator's  medal.  1903:  one  of  the  three  class 
orators  for  Commencement:  member  Track  Team.  1900:  member 
of  3x4  Tennis  Club:  Manager  Track  Team.  1901  and  1902;  Man- 
ager Field  Day.  1901  :  Manager  Football  Team.  1902  and  1903; 
Manager.  Secretary,  and  Treasurer  of  Baseball  Team.  1902; 
Manager  Nick  Oyster  Club,  1901  ;  Assistant  Manager  of  The  Oco- 
nccan;  member  of  Finance  Committee  of  Hop,  1902;  member  of 
Athletic  Council,  and  Vice-President  General  Athletic  Associ- 
ation. 1903:  right  tenant  of  the  Signal  Corps.  Civil  Engineering 
Course.  Joe's  shrewdness  in  money  matters  and  other  things 
won  him  quite  a  reputation  at  Clemson.  Prophecy:  Will  attempt 
a  political  life,  but  meeting  with  defeat,  will  retire  as  a  green 
grocer. 
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Junior  Class  History 


Each  year  the  great  army  of  young  men  who  are  fight- 
ing and  struggling  so  faithfully  and  earnestly  for  that 
noble  purpose — that  of  preparation  for  life's  battles — 
places  on  its  retired  list  many  honored  veterans,  who  have 
fought  and  won  bloody  battle's  on  the  field  of  examinations. 
And  each  year  the  places,  made  vacant  by  their  retirement, 
must  be  filled  by  volunteers.  A  proclamation  was  sent  out 
over  the  State  in  1900 — a  proclamation  calling  for  volun- 
teers to  rally  'round  the  standard  of  old  Clemson  and  fight 
again  the  battles  that  have  been  so  often  and  so  nobly 
fought. 

We  responded  to  the  call — a  goodly  band  of  us  (a  hun- 
dred and  a  half  all  told) — young,  thoughtless  fellows,  never 
realizing,  perhaps,  the  step  we  were  taking,  never  once 
dreaming  of  the  long  toilsome  days  and  months  and  years 
before  us.     We  were  recruits  then ;  we  are  veterans  now. 


the  few  of  us  that  remain.  We  have  struggled  unflinch- 
ingly onward  for  near  three  long  years  now,  and  we  have 
fought  some  hard  fights ;  and  our  ranks  have  been  fear- 
fully thinned.  At  every  brush  with  the  enemy,  a  few 
of  our  brave  boys  have  fallen,  and  others  have  grown 
faint-hearted  in  the  face  of  the  hardships  and  the  fightings 
and  have  left  us.  A  few  recruits  joined  forces  with  us  at 
the  beginning  of  our  second  year's  march,  however,  and 
are  still  pressing  forward  at  our  sides. 

Some  of  those  fearful  struggles  still  remain  in  memory, 
bitter-sweet,  and  we  love  to  sit  about  in  little  groups  after 
a  day's  marching  and  talk  them  over.  Almost  invariably 
we  meet  the  grim-faced  enemy  either  in  February  or  in 
June.  He  seems  ever  to  prefer  extremes  of  weather  for 
fighting. 

One  struggle  stands  out  boldly  against  the  rest.  In  the 
early  part  of  June,  1902,  we  came  upon  the  combined 
forces  of  the  enemy.  We  fought  as  we  had  not  fought 
before ;  already  broken  and  winded  and  exhausted  from 
that  other  fight — that  other  battle  of  battles  which  we  had 
just  waged  within  our  own  garrison  walls. — still  we  went 
fearlessly  into  the  fight.  In  that  dizzy  and  whirling  suc- 
cession the  forces  of  Math,  and  Chemistry  and  English 
and  Physics  and  a  dozen  more  came  down  upon  us.  The 
battle  passed,  and  we  were  conquerors.  But  that  battle 
and  that  year's  hard  march  cost  us  nearly  half  our  number. 

We  have  fought  other  battles  since,  and  must  fight  still 
others  ;  we  have  met  the  enemy  strongly  entrenched  behind 
parabolas  and  hyperbolas ;  strongly  backed  by  the  forces 
of  hydrolysis  and  electrolysis.  But  at  each  succeeding 
fight  the  number  of  slain  becomes  less  and  less,  and  we  sin- 
cerely hope  that  when  we  finally  win  our  last  great  field — 
our  Promised  Land — every  one  of  our  devoted  little  com- 
pany will  be  there  to  gather  around  the  standard  of  old 
'04  and  join  in  the  final  yell.  J.  M, 
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JINIOR  CLASS 


JUNIOR  CLASS 


C.  Norton,  President 

S.  T.  Hill,   Vice-President 

J.   R.   Connor,  Secretary 

O.  M.  Roberts,  Treasurer 

John   Maxwell.  Historian 

A.  M.  Henry,  Poet 

V.  B.  Hall.  Lawyer 

W.  L.  TemplEton,  Chaplain 


E.  P.  Alford 
W.  J.  Austin 
V.  Baker 
R.  H.  Breese 

E.  F.  Brown 
S.  G.   Bryan 

H.  F.  Cheatham 

J.  R.  Conner 

P.  C.  Cothran 

H.  W.  Crouch,  Jr. 

P.  L.  Elias 

S.  J.  Faris 

S.  I.  Felder 

S.   Ford 

John  Gelzer,  Jr. 

F.  T.  Hamlin 
V.  B.  Hall 
A.   M.  Henry 
J.  M.  Hill 

S.  T.  Hill 
A.  E.  Holman 
F.  W.  Lachicotte, 
T.  N.  Lide 
L.  Lipscomb 
J.   R.   London 


Jr. 


W.  F.  Maui.din 

H.  M.  Manigault 

H.  W.  Matthews 

John  Maxwell 

Geo.  T.  McGregor 

G.  W.  McIver 

W.   M.   McWhorter 

R.  E.  Miller 

I.  H.  Morehead 

C.   Norton 

S.  O.  O'Bryan 

V.  C.  Platt 

G.  L.  Preacher 

C.  Y.  Reamer 

O.   M.   Roberts 

J.  McM.  Schorb 

J.  R.  S.  Siau,  Jr. 

J.  P.  Tarbox 

W.   L.  Templeton 

E.  A.  Thornwell 

W.  P.  Walker 

H.  S.  White 

J.  A.  Wier 

T.  F.  Williams 

V.  McB.  Williams 
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History  of  '05 


Early  in  the  fall  of  1901  we  were  landed  at  College,  in 
full  bloom  of  rathood.  and  immediately  began  to  recon- 
noitre and  spy  out  the  seemingly  hostile  territory  into 
which  we  had  suddenly  found  ourselves  thrown. 

We  soon  found  that  quite  a  number  of  our  class  were 
old  students,  who  had  started  at  the  bottom  and  fought 
their  way  through  "Prep.."  and  as  a  reward,  were  now 


great  Freshmen  that  could  organize  and  be  called  a  class. 
We  started  out  with  very  bright  prospects. — one  hundred 
and  forty  strong.  With  such  a  host  as  this  it  did  look  as 
if  we  could  conquer  in  the  two  great  fights  that  were  soon 
to  come  off. — February  and  June. — before  we  could  be 
called  Sophomores.  Some  of  our  number  did  fall  in  these 
two  conflicts,  but  we  could  not  stop  to  help  them,  as  Cap- 
tain Time  urged  us  on  to  more  battles  that  had  to  be  won 
before  we  could  be  called  graduates.  Judging  from  the 
histories  and  records  of  those  that  have  long  since  left  our 
College. — the  great  wonders  that  they  have  accomplished 
and  the  success  that  the  majority  have  met  with,  as  class 
after  class  have  gone  out  to  battle  with  the  world,  all  this 
might  induce  one  to  ask  why  will  not  one  history  do  for  all 
classes  from  that  College?  Yes.  that  is  true,  if  all  classes 
were  alike :  but  there  are  exceptions  to  the  rules,  and  this 
Sophomore  Class  is  a  marked  exception  to  the  rules  of 
classes  both  preceding  and  following  it  in  this  great  and 
good  Agricultural  Clemson. 

We  believe  as  firmly  as  it  is  possible  to  believe,  that 
there  is  lying  dormant  in  this  class  some  of  the  finest  ma- 
terial, some  of  the  greatest  things  possible,  that  could  be 
found  in  any  body  of  young  men  that  has  ever  existed 
heretofore  between  the  Blue  Ridge  and  the  coast.  It  is 
true,  that  we  have  some  "lame  ducks"  in  our  number  and 
other  deficiencies  that  are  noticeable,  such  as  the  "Immortal 
Fourth," — but  right  here  let  me  sav  that  whatever  the 
Fourth  is  lacking  in  speed  down  the  flowery  path  of  know- 
ledge, she  more  than  makes  up  for  the  loss  in  good  old 
hard  natural  grit,  which  is  a  power  behind  the  throne  in 
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breaking  a  line.  There  are  other  sections,  though,  that 
stand  well,  such  as  the  First,  Second  and  Third  Mechani- 
cals ;  then  come  the  factory  "yaps" — all  of  which  have 
seats  on  the  front  row,  except  an  occasional  loiterer  who 
now  and  then  drops  on  a  back  seat,  and  before  he  is  con- 
scious of  his  situation  finds  himself  in  the  happy  land  of 
dreams,  where  he  sees  great  cotton  factories,  all  built  for 
his  especial  benefit.  But  next  come  the  farmers,  a  noble 
looking  company,  handsome  to  look  upon,  each  one  striving 
for  a  still  higher  seat  in  the  synagogue  ;  and  as  he  treads  his 
way  to  the  class  ground  seemingly  in  communion  with 
himself,  as  he  glances  up  at  you  when  you  pass  him,  he 
looks  as  if  he  was  about  to  say,  "Yes,  boys,  by  the  sweat 
of  our  brow  you  eat  your  bull  and  wasp  nest."  And  of 
what  more  could  I  say  ?  Just  imagine  yourself  on  a  foot- 
ball field,  where  the  last  contest  is  to  take  place  which  de- 


cides the  championship  of  this  beautiful  South.  The 
game  is  finished,  and  as  cheer  after  cheer  is  echoed  and 
re-echoed  across  the  field,  you  catch  the  sound :  "Clemson 
the  conqueror — the  champion  of  the  South."  But  who  is 
that  man  that  hammered  his  way  through  the  line  at  every 
call  of  the  referee?  His  name  is  on  the  roll  of  the  Class 
of  1905.  But  there  are  others  of  this  class  that  are  mak- 
ing names'  for  Clemson  on  the  athletic  field  at  home  and 
abroad.  And  again,  of  what  more  shall  I  say,  but  there 
was  a  beginning  so  there  must  be  an  end,  and  that  wont  be 
long,  though  it  seems  afar  off  to  us  now  ;  but  yet  there  will 
come  a  time,  some  day,  we  hope,  when  we  will  step  down 
and  out,  to  make  room  for  others ;  then  we  will  look  back 
and  review  in  our  minds  the  ups  and  downs  that  we  had  in 
traveling  from  "Prep."  to  Senior  in  Clemson  Agricultural 
College. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


Sophomore  Class 


Chas.  Webb,  President 

W.  C 

Wilbur, 

Treasurer 

A.  M.  Williams, 

Vice-President 

A.  J. 

SpEER,  Historian 

J.  H.  Rodger,  Secretary 

L.  E. 

Boykin, 

Chaplain 

C.  B.  Abell 

J.  C.  Goggans 

J.  W.  Ruff 

C.  P.  Ballinger 

R.  F.  Gooding 

M.  B.  Sams 

H.  W.  Barre 

G   B.  Holland 

C.  C.  Schirmer 

J.  C.  Beard 

C.  Hanvey 

M.  C.  Shirley 

W.  S.  Beaty 

T.  M.  Jenkins 

F.  P.  Sloan 

M.  Bell 

E.  H.  Jones 

A.  McL-   Shealy 

M.  B.  Booth 

C.  P.  Josey 

J.  K.  Simpson 

L.  E.  Boykin 

W.   A.    IVEENAN 

L-  P-  Slattery 

J.  Brodie 

B.  O.  Kennedy 

A.  J.  Speer 

H.  G.   Bryan 

C.  E.  Lathrop 

S.    SORENTRUE 

J.  L.  Caldwell 

C.  J.  Lemmon 

J.  W.  Stickley 

S.  W.  Cannon 

B.  F.  Lee 

F.  R.  Sweeney 

L.  S.  Connor 

R.  L-  Link 

D.  B.  Swygert 

W.   D.   Connor 

A.  L.  Matthews 

W.  H.  Taylor 

F.  E.  Cope 

W.  M.  Mays 

S.  L.   Verner 

J.    L.    COOGAN 

J.    B.    MOSELEY 

J.  W.  Von  Hasseln 

E.  P.  Crouch 

M.  L.  Murph 

E.  E.  Ware 

S.  C.  Dean 

C.  H.  Newman' 

R.  M.  Watson 

E.  B.  Dibble 

E.  R.  McIver 

F.  E.  Watkins 

T.  E.  Drew 

J.  J.  O'Hagan 

L.  W.  Walker 

W.  F.  Dupre 

J.  G.  Parks 

N.  Wakefield 

J.  E.  Durant 

E.  E.  Porter 

C.  Webb 

T.  R.  Ellison 

J.  C.  Richardson 

W.  S.  Weston 

T.  K.  Elliot 

J.  W.  Riser 

A.  M,  Williams 

W.  G.  Erwin 

M.  S.  Reeves 

J.  H.  Williams 

R.  P.  Evans 

J.  H.  Rodger 

L.  S.  Wood 

i\.  A.  Gandy 

J.  R.  Robertson 

W.  C.  Wilbur 

R.  B.  Gandy 

F.  M.  Routh 

W.  H.  Wise 
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History  of  'o6 


CLASS  06 


There  are  many  events  and  incidents  that  occur,  which 
we  would  remember — particularly  an  event  of  such  im- 
portance as  entering  College :  for  this  act  alone  may  have 
changed  our  entire  life.  The  thirteenth  day  of  September  is 
the  dav  that  marks  our  birth  into  College,  and  doubtless 


this  date  and  the  memory  of  our  days  of  infancy,  were 
indelibly  impressed  upon  us.  by  our  superiors,  the  Sopho- 
mores. 

Our  burdens  seemed  great  and  numerous,  and  we  felt 
for  the  first  time  our  littleness  in  this  great  world  of  boys, 
and  discovered  that  we  must  now  depend  upon  our  own 
resources,  and  strive  on  amid  the  throng  without  the  kind 
words  of  encouragement  from  mother. 

Thus  it  was  that  we  began  our  career  with  one  hundred 
and  eighty  lads.  Some  few  have  fallen  from  our  ranks, 
but  still  we  push  on  into  the  mist  of  study  with  an  earnest 
will,  and  hope  to  have  a  goodly  number  in  our  ranks  when 
we  ascend  to  the  lofty  plane  of  the  Sophomores. 

Our  class  has  many  youths  in  it  that  will  show  up  well 
in  athletics  in  the  future,  and  hidden  somewhere  in  our 
number  are  poets,  novelists  and  orators  ;  they,  too,  will 
distinguish  themselves  when  we  have  outgrown  the  baby- 
hood of  the  Freshmen.  The  Class  of  "'06"  is  the  first 
class  to  enter  into  the  duties  of  Clemson  under  President 
Mell :  and  if  we  continue  to  travel  in  the  path  that  we  are 
now  treading,  the  classes  following  us  will  adopt  our  laws 
as  thev  would  the  infallible,  and  follow  in  our  wake. 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 


R. 

D. 

Graham 

:.  President 

O. 

R. 

Brown, 

J'icc-Presidcnt 

• 

C. 

R. 

Alexa> 

:der,    Secretary   and 

Treasurer 

E.   M. 

KamineR;  Historian 

J.  W.  Hickling.  Lawyer 

W.  D. 

Drew 

.  Chaplain 

R.  L.  Riggs.  Poet 

D.  G.  Adams 

C.  Coles 

E.   S.   Hitch 

C.  R.  Alexander 

T.  E.  Collins 

L.  R.  Hoyt 

F.  G.  Alexander 

A.  H.  Cottingham 

P.  C.  Hunter 

R.  L.  Allston 

T.  J.  Crane 

J.  M.  Jackson 

\Y.  W.  Altman 

A.  F.  Cleveland 

H.   S.  Jenkins 

W.  W.  Anderson* 

W.  H.   Crawford 

A.  S.  Jennings 

J.  H.  Barksdale 

P.  S.  Cromer 

J.  E.  Johnson 

H.  S.  Bartless 

H.   E.   Davidson 

S.  L.  Johnson 

T.  F.  Barton 

\Y.  A.  C.  DeLorme 

E.   M.   Kaminer 

W.   S.   Baskix 

J.  Dendy 

J.  W.  Keel 

W.  A.  Beaty 

O.   L.   Derrick 

R.  M.  Kennedy 

A.  T.  Beaver 

S.  L.  Dreher 

J.    A.    KlLLIAN 

\V.  M.  Beckett 

\Y.  D.  Drew 

J.   Klinck 

L.  Bellinger 

A.  P.  DuBose 

W.  J.  Latimer 

O.  H.  Bissel 

S.   E.   Dunbar 

H.  G  Lewis 

J.  C.  Boesch 

F.  M.  Dwight 

L.  C.  Lewis 

J.  T.  Bolt 

C.  F.  Elliott 

J.  Lucas 

R.  E.  Bowen 

A.  G.  Ellison 

C.  W.  Mack 

E.  C.  Breese 

L.  Fields 

B.  H.  Martin 

J.  A.  Brice 

J.  A.  Gelzer 

L.   B.   Martin* 

O.  R.  Browx 

T.  L.  Goodwin 

A.  R.  McAliley 

A.  L.   Brunson 

R.  D.  Graham 

F.  B.  McCoy 

J.  C.  Brunson 

C.  A.  Granger 

J.  H.  McClain 

I.  W.  Bull 

F.  L.  Haberniche 

J.  McCrady 

T.  B.  Caldwell 

S.  P.  Harper 

J.  A.  McKeown 

E.  P.  Campbell 

J.  W.  Hickling 

C.  McLaurin 

L.  F.  Carpenter 

L.  L.  Harris 

F.  B.  McLaurin 

G.  C.  Cauthen 

D.  H.  Hill 

A.  A.  Merrick 

D.  F.  Cherry 

H.  M.  Hill 

G.  F.  Miller 
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J.  M.  Miller 
H.  W.  Moore 
N.  C.  Moore 
J.  M.  Morse 
E.  B.  Muldrow 
W.  F.  Nettles 
W.  M.  O'Bryan 
W.  F.  Parrott 
H.  A.  Phelps 
J.  V.  Phillips 
R.  S.  Pinckney 
E.  R.  Plowden 
C.  K.   Politzer 
W.  A.  Putman 
W.  M.  Radcliffe 
J.  A.  Rainey 
J.  J.  Rauch 
J.  W.  Rasor 
W.  W.  Raysor 
M.  E.  Reddick 
J.  H.  Reid 


S.  F.  Reid 

K.  O.   Rinehart 

R.  L-  Ricgs 

A.  W.  Robinson 

W.  R.  Sammon 

W.  A.  Sanders 

M.  H.  Savage 

F.  B.  Schirmer 

O.  H.  Schumacher 

H.  W.  Schumpert 

J.  A.  Simmons 

L.  S.  Sitton 

W.  R.  Smith 

O.  Smoke 

L.  G.  Southard 

*P.  J.  Steele 

A.  W.  Stepp 
T.  E.  Stokes 
H.   P.  Stuckey 

B.  L.  Swygert 
J.  C.  Summers 

♦Died  March  8. 


F.  E.  Thomas 
W.  H.  Thomas 
W.  C.  Thomas 
J.  E.  Traxler 
E.  M.  Walker 
L.  C.  Wannamaker 
S.  L.  Webb 
O.  R.  Wells 
W.  P.  White 
A.  N.  Whiteside 
P.  E.  Wilbur 
T.  H.  J.  Williams 
J.  E.  Williamson 
W.  E.  Willimon 
C.  D.  Wilson 
W.   C.  Winn 
R.  Y.  Winters 
T.  H.  Winters 
J.  N.  Wright 
S.  R.  Zimmerman 
W.  S.  Zimmerman 


a  e  c.\e.s. 


SUB-FRESHMAN  CLASS 


SUB-FRESHMAN  CLASS 


J.  F.  Arthur 

C.  W.  Best 
F.  Bolt 

S.  A.  Boozer 
W.  A.  Brixkley 
F.  W.  Brock 
B.  C.  Browx 
W.  C.  Campbell 
R.  F.  Casox 
H.  S.  Chapman 
J.  F.  Claffey 
W.  C.  Clixkscales 
H.  S.  Cogburx 
P.  L.  Cogburx 
J.  D.  Coxnor 
W.  C.  Cromer 
R.  E.  Daltox 
R.  W.  K.  Dubose 

D.  J.  Duxlap 

J.   A.   DUFFIE 

H.  B.  Ellis 
R.  T.  Farley 
R.  F.  Fraser 

F.  M.  Furtick 
W.  A.  Gaxtt 

G.  W.  oyles 
B.  C.  Hester 
L.  A.  Hutsox 
W.  L.  Holmes 


W.  H.  L.  Holmesley 
A.  V.  Hooks 

A.  O.  Joxes 
G.  F.  Kaigler 
E.  Kixsler 
W.  J.  Lax  ham 
S.  L.  Lebby 

B.  K.  McIxxes 
J.  W.  McLexdox 

C.  A.  McLexdox 
J.  H.  McLeskey 
N.  E.  Meetze 

G.  W.  Miller 
H.  C.  Miller 


R.  E.  Nichols 
S.  M.  Pexxel 
T.  Pexxel 
J.  M.  Paulling 
P.  B.  O'Neal 
E.  S.  Prevost 

B.  G.  Prixgle 

C.  B.  Pruitt 
R.  A.  Reid 
T.  M.  Scott 
W.  O.  Scott 
M.  T.  Scruggs 
J.  W.  Shealy 
C.   F.   Simmons 
H.  Steve xs 

W.  L.  Stone 

B.  E.  Strode 

C.  P.  Sullivax 
J.  S.  Taylor 

R.  T.  Taylor 
G.  S.  Turner 
H.  M.  Turner 

D.  V.  Walker 
J.  L.  Walker 
W.  W.  Webb 
L.  S.  White 

C.  L.  Williamson 
M.  A.  Woods 
W.  E.  Wright 
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MY   QUEEN 


Realm  of  the  human  heart ; 

Prey  to  each  fanciful  whim. 
Where  sin's  concealed,  or  love's  congealed, 

Or  envy  rends  limb  from  limb. 
Over  this  small  but  wondrously  made  domain, 
A  Sovereign  comes  with  light  and  love  to  reign — 
A  throne  she  hath  where  evil  lurks  in  vain. 
My  Queen ! 

Part  of  my  life  is  she ; 

The  noblest,  truest  and  best. 
When  worn  with  care  I  think  of  her, 

And  even  the  thought  brings  rest! 
She  rules  my  life;  upbuilds  me;  lends  me  pdwer 
To  meet  each  task — withstand  each  trying  hour, 
She  gilds  sad  hours ;  makes  life  a  perfumed  flower. 
My  Queen  ! 

Queen  of  the  Southern  skies, 
Tenderest  of  Southern  hearts, 

Your  sparkling  eye  with  the  heavens  vie 
To  rule  the  affection's  marts. 

When  will  the  hope  that  heedeth  not  despair 

Beam  in  your  face;  glint  in  your  golden  hair? 

'Til  then  I'll  wait,  entrap't  by  the  charm  you  wear. 
My  Queen ! 
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A  Midnight  Episode 


Jim  Dorx.  of  the  Class  of  '03.  was  sitting  at  the  table 
staring  at  the  open  book  in  front  of  him.  It  was  evident 
that  he  had  been  thus  engaged  for  some  time,  but  as  yet 
he  had  not  read  a  single  page  of  the  book.  There  was  a 
far-away  look  in  his  eyes  and  a  suspicion  of  moisture 
might  have  been  seen  stealing  down  his  cheek.  That  he 
was  thinking  on  some  very  serious  subject,  it  was  easy  to 
see :  indeed,  so  deeply  engrossed  was  he.  that  he  did  not 
see  his  best  friend  and  chum.  Blair  Strong,  when  he 
entered  the  room. 

"Gee!  the  old  boy  must  have  some  deep  subject  on  the 
brain."  was  Blair's  mental  comment.  "Hate  to  disturb 
him.  but  he  is  the  only  one  who  can  do  it.  and  I  must  see 
him  about  it  now." 

As  to  what  Blair  wanted  Jim  to  do.  we  shall  see  later. 
Suffice  it  to  say.  that  it  was  probably  some  scheme  requir- 
ing athletic  ability,  for  Jim  was  the  best  athlete  at  college, 
and  when  anything  requiring  particular  athletic  skill  was 
to  be  done,  he  was  always  wanted. 

"Hello!  Jim."  said  Blair,  as  he  impressed  his  presence 
upon  Jim  by  a  hearty  slap  on  the  shoulder.  "Wake  up. 
From  the  way  you  are  staring  at  that  book  you  must  have 
one  of  Professor  Money's  seed  thoughts  on  your  brain." 

"Sit  down.  Blair."  his  chum  answered,  when  he  had  suf- 
ficiently recovered  from  Blair's  hearty  greeting  to  reply. 
"I  was  just  thinking  of  the  dear  old  college  and  of  the 
pleasant  times  I  have  spent  here  for  the  last  four  years. 
You  know  it  is  only  a  week  now  before  we  will  leave  its 
walls  forever,  and  it  makes  me  a  little  sad  to  think  that 
we  shall  not  come  back  next  vear.     And  then.  too.  how 


scattered  our  class  will  be  in  onlv  a  few  more  months  !  Oh, 
Blair !  it  makes  me  sad  to  think  of  our  parting  in  a  few 
days,  perhaps  some  of  us  never  to  see  each  other  again." 

"A  good  reason  why  we  should  enjoy  ourselves  while  we 
are  together.  Come,  shake  off  your  pensive  mood,  and 
listen  to  the  plan  which  I  am  about  to  unfold." 

"Have  a  cigarette?"  as  Jim  deftly  rolled  one  for  him- 
self. 

"Thanks."  and  when  they  had  lighted  the  cigarettes  and 
seated  themselves  comfortably.  Blair  began :  "As  you 
know.  Jim.  our  class  has  usually  taken  the  initiative  at  this 
place,  and  it  has  more  class  spirit  than  any  previous  Senior 
Class.  When  we  go  out  from  here  we  want  to  leave  a 
record  that  we  will  be  proud  of  and  one  which  will  not  be 
easily  surpassed.  I  was  thinking  about  this  a  little  while 
ago,  and  trying  to  devise  some  plan  which  would  show  to 
every  one  our  class  spirit.  The  thought  struck  me  that 
if  we  should  put  our  colors  on  the  top  of  the  college  steeple 
we  would  have  done  more  than  any  previous  Senior  Class 
has  ever  done :  and  then  I  remembered  the  attempt  of  the 
class  of  '01  to  put  their  colors  up  there,  which  came  so  near 
ending  fatally.  I  started  to  dismiss  the  scheme  as  too 
risky,  but  I  have  thought  over  it  again,  and  I  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  it  can  be  done  and  that  you  are  the 
man  to  do  it.  So.  say  yes,  and  we'll  fix  everything  for 
Thursday  night." 

But  Jim  was  not  quite  so  sanguine  over  the  idea,  and 
when  Blair  had  finished,  he  drew  a  long  puff  on  his  cigar- 
ette and  slowly  blew  it  into  rings,  seeming  unable  to  de- 
cide whether  it  was  worth  the  risk.     As  the  last  ring  left 
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his  lips,  he  brought  his  fist  down  on  the  table  and  ex- 
claimed. "I'll  do  it." 

"Good."  was  Blair's  comment :  '"and  now  for  the  details. 
We  can  get  up  on  the  roof  very  easily,  but  how  are  we  to 
get  to  the  top  of  the  steeple?  There  is  the  rub.  It  is 
fully  forty  feet  above  the  roof,  and  the  only  way  you  can 
get  up  there  is  to  carry  a  long  ladder  upon  the  roof." 

"But  how  can  we  get  a  forty  foot  ladder  up  that  narrow 
stairway?"  Jim  put  in.  "Seems  to  me  it  is  out  of  the 
question  to  try  and  get  a  ladder  on  top  of  the  roof." 

"You  are  right ;  but  we  must  fix  some  way  to  get  to  the 
top  of  the  steeple.  Let's  go  and  see  Hal  Rogers.  He 
always  manages  to  find  some  way  to  do  things,  and  I'll  bet 
you  he  will  not  be  found  wanting  this  time  either." 

They  found  Hal  attired  in  negligee,  lying  on  his  cot 
half  sleep,  but  he  was  soon  awake,  and  they  were  explain- 
ing to  him  their  plan  and  the  difficulty  which  stood  in  the 
way  of  its  successful  completion.  His  face  plainly  showed 
that  he  was  very  much  interested  in  the  plan,  and  when 
Blair  had  finished  and  laid  the  case  before  him,  he  sat  up 
straight  and  said,  "You  have  the  idea,  Blair,  and  upon  that 
steeple  the  colors  shall  go,  if  I  have  to  get  a  pair  of  wings 
and  carry  them  up  there  myself.  Let  me  see,"  and  for 
several  minutes  he  was  lost  in  thought,  but  he  soon  re- 
turned to  the  land  of  action. 

"I  have  it  now,"  he  exclaimed.  "Jack  Stevens,  as  you 
probably  know,  was  once  a  cowboy  and  the  champion 
lasso  thrower  of  his  country.  He  has  not  lost  all  of  his 
ability  and  can  throw  a  rope  yet  with  some  of  his  old  time 
deftness.  It  will  be  an  easy  job  for  him  to  throw  the  loop 
over  the  steeple  from  the  roof  of  the  college  building,  and 
once  the  rope  is  fastened  it  will  be  an  easy  job.     What 


do  you  think  of  that?" 

"Good,"  exclaimed  both  together,  and  they  wondered 
why  they  had  not  thought  of  such  a  simple  plan. 

"We'll  fix  them  up  Thursday  night  just  before  com- 
mencement, and  I'll  bet  some  of  the  alumni  will  turn  green 
with  envy  next  morning  when  they  see  that  we  have  ac- 
complished a  heretofore  impossible  feat;"  and  Blair,  who 
had  been  the  chief  promoter  of  the  daring  exploit,  per- 
formed a  waltz  around  the  room  to  give  vent  to  his  ex- 
uberant spirits. 

"I'll  go  around  and  see  Jack  Stevens  right  away.  I'll 
get  him  to  go  up  on  the  college  building  just  before  it  gets 
dark  Thursday  and  lasso  the  steeple,  and  I'll  carry  the 
paints  and  colors  up,  so  that  everything  will  be  ready  at 
twelve  o'clock  that  night." 

About  twelve  o'clock  on  the  following  Thursday  night, 
four  dignified  Seniors  each  with  a  lantern  under  his  coat 
stole  cautiously  out  of  barracks  towards  the  college  build- 
ing. They  entered  and,  reaching  the  third  floor,  climbed 
the  steps  to  the  tower.  The  dangerous  feat  which  Jim 
was  about  to  perform  began  to  come  home  forcibly  to 
them.  They  did  not  talk  much,  and  the  face  of  each  was 
serious.  But  they  did  not  intend  giving  it  up  at  this  stage 
of  the  game.  A  few  minutes  later  they  reached  the  top  of 
the  steps  and  climbed  out  on  the  roof. 

"Better  say  your  prayers,  Jim,"  Jack  humorously  re- 
marked, when  he  had  looked  up  at  the  top  of  the  steeple, 
seeming  in  the  bright  moonlight  to  be  a  long  distance  up 
towards  the  stars. 

"Oh,  I  am  not  afraid  I  am  going  to  fall,"  Jim  said,  as  he 
prepared  for  his  climb.  The  bucket  of  paint  he  held  in 
his  teeth,  while  two  streamers,  one  blue  and  the  other  grav. 
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were  hung  around  his  neck.  Hand  over  hand  he  climbed 
until  he  had  nearly  reached  the  top.  A  few  more  pulls 
and  he  could  place  the  colors  on  the  pinnacle. 

The  three  waiting  on  the  roof  saw  that  he  was  very  pale, 
and  the  thought  passed  through  Blair's  mind.  "What  if  he 
should  faint  ?"  The  thought  almost  made  him  sick,  but 
another  look  upward  reassured  him.  for  Jim's  pause  had 
only  been  momentary :  and  now  he  was  at  the  top. 
Steadying  himself  with  one  hand  against  the  steeple,  with 
the  other  he  tied  the  two  streamers  to  the  pinnacle. 

But  the  hardest  part  of  the  feat  had  yet  to  be  done — 
painting  "'03"  on  the  sloping  roof  of  the  steeple,  and  Jim 
hardly  knew  whether  he  would  be  able  to  hold  out  to  finish 
it.  But  he  decided  to  risk  it.  and  skillfully  he  pulled  him- 
self around  to  the  front  of  the  steeple.  There  he  was  sus- 
pended in  mid-air.  one  hundred  feet  from  the  ground,  with 
only  a  little  rope  to  hold  him.  The  danger  of  his  position 
made  him  hurry,  and  with  several  quick  sweeps  of  the 
brush  he  had  the  numbers,  clear  and  large,  painted  on  the 
side  of  the  steeple. 

This  done,  he  pulled  himself  to  the  other  side  of  the 
steeple  and  slowly  let  himself  down.  When  his  feet  once 
more  rested  on  something  solid,  it  is  needless  to  sav  he  felt 
infinitely  better.  But  certainly  he  was  not  more  relieved 
than  were  his  companions,  for  only  when  Jim  had  climbed 
to  the  top  of  the  steeple  did  they  fully  realize  the  verv 
dangerous  position  he  was  in. 

Xext  day.  when  the  crowds  began  to  gather,  everv  one 
noticed  the  streamers  of  blue  and  gray  floating  proudly 
from  the  steeple  and  in  great  letters  the  "03"  on  the  side 
of  the  roof.  It  was  characterized  as  one.  of  the  most 
daring  deeds  imaginable  by  all :  and  a  certain  alumnus  of 


the  class  of  '01  turned  pale  when  he  remembered  how  near 
he  had  come  to  losing  his  life  two  years  before  in  attempt- 
ing the  same  feat. 

The  President  was  a  man  who  liked  such  daring  exploits, 
and  he  had  always  been  the  leader  in  all  such  at  his  col- 
lege. He  was  curious  to  know  who  had  risked  his  life  in 
such  a  dangerous  feat,  all  for  the  sake  of  his  class.  So,  he 
summoned  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  to  his  office. 
All  knew  that  the  President  wanted  to  know  something 
about  the  steeple's  decoration,  and.  if  possible,  find  the 
offender,  and  punish  him  for  it.  But  there  was  no  such 
intention  in  the  mind  of  the  President :  and  when  they  had 
all  gathered  in  his  office,  he  said.  "Boys.  I  want  to  know 
who  has  so  decorated  our  steeple  with  your  class  colors. 
Let  him  who  did  it.  own  up."  Jim  Dorn  was  on  his  feet  in 
an  instant. 

"I  did  it.  sir."  he  said :  and  then  the  President,  extending 
his  hand.  said.  "Let  me  congratulate  you,  Mr.  Dorn,  on 
the  successful  planting  of  your  colors  so  high.  If  you 
climbed  to  the  top  of  this  steeple.  I  am  not  afraid  of  your 
not  reaching  the  top  in  anything  you  do.  Gentlemen, 
you  are  dismissed." 

Then  Jim  was  the  hero  of  the  hour,  for  no  one  except 
the  four  who  had  planned  the  feat  had  known  before  who 
had  made  the  daring  climb.  They  lionized  him.  carried 
him  around  on  their  shoulders,  and  seemed  not  to  tire  in 
showing  their  admiration  for  him. 

Long  before  the  hour  appointed  for  the  exercises  to 
begin,  the  visitors  began  to  pour  into  the  spacious  Memo- 
rial Hall.  There  was  the  usual  chatter  and  hum  of  voices, 
the  chief  subject  of  conversation  being  the  daring  feat. 
The  noise  subsided  when  the  President,  heading  the  long 
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line  of  Seniors,  came  up  the  aisle  and  they  took  their  seats 
on  the  rostrum.  The  exercises  were  begun  by  prayer  from 
one  of  the  ministers  present,  and  then  the  President  rose 
and  said : 

"Last  night  a  bold  and  daring  piece  of  work  was  done 
by  a  member  of  the  Senior  Class  ;  an  act  more  taxing  of 
nerve  I  have  never  seen.  Every  one  of  you  know  to  what 
I  refer — the  planting  of  the  Senior's  colors  on  the  top  of 


the  steeple — and  I  take  pleasure  in  introducing  to  you  as 
the  hero,  Mr.  James  Dorn,  of  Cawley."  The  announce- 
ment had  been  so  unexpected  to  Jim  that  he  started  in  his 
chair ;  but,  as  the  President  concluded,  he  stood  up  and 
made  a  bow  to  the  audience.  Wave  after  wave  of  applause 
swept  over  the  hall,  and  when  the  audience  finally  became 
quiet,  Jim  had  made  no  less  than  six  bows.  Thus  the 
class  of  '03  upheld  its  record  for  class  spirit  of  the  highest 
sort.  N.,  '03. 
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PENDLETON  ON  PARADE 


My  Mountain  Home 


Yearningly  toward  my  far-away  home 

Memory  draws  me  to-night ; 
Lovingly  linger   I   here  as  I  roam, 

Caught  by  the  vision  so  bright. 
Home,  with  the  loved  ones  waiting  me  there  ; 

Home,   so  bright  and  so  free ; 
Fancies  will  teem  through  the  happy  day  dream 

Devoted  to  mem'ries  of  thee. 

Rugged  and  steep  the  cragged  peaks  rise 

Near  bv  the  sacred  jpot ; 
Once  more  in  mem'ry  they  burst  on  my  eyes, 

Not  one  outline  forgot. 
Winter,  so  dark,  hovers  over  it  now, 

Still  not  a  vestige  of  gloom  ; 
Yet  a  few  rays  from  the  balmy  spring  days, 

And  back  trips  the  earth  all  abloom. 

Dearly  I  love  you,  my  own  mountain  bower ; 

Sweet  are  your  ties  yet  to  me  ; 
Ofttimes  I  spend  a  sweet  silent  hour 

Dreaming  and  thinking  of  thee. 
What  is  the  charm  that  clings  'round  thy  name. 

And  makes  me  to  utter  it  low  ? 
Why  not  other  homes  seem  just  the  same 

As  the  one  I  left  long  ago? 

Strangely  no  other  shade  seems  so  cool, 

No  other  flower  so  bright ; 
No  other  home  so  constantly  full 

Of  soft,  mellow,  radiant  light. 
Where  shall  I  seek  for  the  countless  delights 

That  "race  my  youth's  simple  home? 
Or  when  shall  I  find  such  a  mystical  clime. 

And  cease  from  my  long  fruitless  roam? 

Home  is  still  home,  whether  palace  or  cot, 

All  are  the  same  in  the  end  ; 
Naught  could  detract  from  that  loved  mountain  spot — 

Naught  could  it  beauty  lend. 
A  snug,  cozy  nest  of  quiet  and  rest, 

Far  from  the  rolling  sea ; 
Leave  me  alone  and  I'll  wander  on 

Back  to  that  one  home  for  me.  R.  E.  M..  '04. 
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A  Freak  of  Fate 


About  the  year  of  our  Lord  162 1,  just  fourteen  years 
after  that  courageous  little  band  of  settlers  first  set  foot  in 
this  strange  land  and  began  to  build  their  rude  log  huts, 
the  baby  settlement  suddenly  found  itself  in  a  very  grave 
and,  at  the  same  time,  a  very  unique  dilemma.  The  cause 
of  the  trouble  was  a  great  dearth  of  women  in  the  colony. 
There  were  at  that  time  several  thousand  men,  but  not 
more  than  three-score  women  in  all  Virginia.  Xo  colony 
could  live  and  flourish  under  such  circumstances ;  still,  the 
fair  ones  of  the  Old  World  did  not  like  to  brave  the  hard- 
ships and  dangers  of  America.  Men  began  to  tremble  for 
the  life  of  the  colony.  Just  when  the  situation  was  dark- 
est, there  came  an  unlooked  for  ray  of  hope.  One  Edwyn 
Sandys,  a  British  merchant,  sailed  from  England  with  near 
a  hundred  adventurous  girls,  willing  to  come  to  America 
in  search  of  husbands  and  better  fortunes.  The  arrival  of 
these  maids  at  Jamestown,  in  the  summer  of  1621,  gave  a 
new  impetus  to  the  prosperity  of  the  little  colony. 

CHAPTER  I. 

It  was  summer  time  in  England.  The  sun.  pelting 
down  without  mercy,  seemed  to  burn  the  energy  out  of 
everything  and  everybody.  Honey-bees  and  bumble-bees 
hummed  lazily  from  one  drooping  flower  to  another ;  the 
breeze,  when  it  came  at  all,  was  drowsy  and  but  half 
awake :  even  the  little  brook,  which  usually  leaped  and 
scurried  along  so  eagerly  toward  the  great  Thames,  now 
seemed  to  feel  the  spell,  and  gurgle  by  quite  leisurely.  All 
in  nature  seemed  to  sleep.  There  was  not  a  sound,  except 
the  tinkle  of  cow-bells  in  the  meadow. 


Two  little  playmates,  a  girl  and  a  boy,  were  digging 
tiny  wells  and  making  "toad-houses"  in  the  sand  by  the 
side  of  the  lazy  little  brook.  She  was  a  dimpled  little 
maid,  with  lips  like  red  cherries,  great  blue  eyes,  and  a 
wild  tangle  of  sunny  hair ;  he  a  slender,  lithe-figured  lad, 
with  a  thin,  white  face  and  two  starry  black  eyes,  above 
which  straggled  locks  of  raven  hair. 

"Oh.  Laurie."  the  little  girl  was  saying,  "I'm  so  sorry 
you've  got  to  go  to  the  city.  I  'most  cry  when  I  think 
about  it.  Maybe  I  never  will  see  you  any  more,  then  I 
won't  have  anybody  to  play  with,  and  talk  to,  and  tell 
when  papa  comes  home  drunk  and  whips  me  and  locks  me 
up  in  the  dark  old  closet.  O,  dear  me,  I  wish  I  could  go 
to  Lunnun  with  you,  or  go  to  Heaven,  where  mamma  is, 
or  somethin".  for  I'm  so  tired  of  stayin'  here.  An'  when 
you're  gone  away — "  her  voice  failed.     She  began  to  cry. 

The  boy  was  standing  over  her  in  an  instant.  "Now, 
don't  cry,  Xettie — please  don't,"  urged  he.  "It'll  be  all 
right  soon.  We  simply  must  go  to  London  to  get  work, 
but  we  won't  be  gone  so  very  long.  I'm  'leven  now,  an' 
I'll  soon  be  a  man,  an'  then  I'm  comin'  back  after  you,  an' 
we'll  get  married,  an'  buil'  us  a  big  fine  house  an'  live  in 
it.  an'  then  your  papa  won't  whip  you  any  more  an'  lock 
you  up — no,  sir."  and  two  black  eyes  flashed  and  a  small 
fist  clenched  tightly.  So  the  children  went  on  building 
great  castles  in  the  air  and  laying  great  plans  for  the 
future,  until  the  little  .girl's  tears  were  all  dried  up,  and 
the  well  digging  went  on  as  before. 

Xext  day  betimes,  Laurie  and  his  father  were  on  their 
way  toward  the  English  metropolis.     Twelve  months  later 
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the  black-eyed  boy  was  a  slave  in  a  distant  land — a  bond- 
servant in  America,  bound  for  seven  years.  He  had  fallen 
an  innocent  victim  to  one  of  the  barbarous  customs  of 
those  semi-barbarous  times.  On  the  very  streets  of  Lon- 
don he  had  been  accused  of  theft,  arrested,  and,  without 
even  the  mockery  of  a  trial,  had  been  sentenced  to  seven 
years  of  bondage  in  the  colonies.  It  was  not  an  unfrequent 
occurrence  for  the  sons  of  noblemen,  and  even  of  the  royal 
family,  to  be  stolen  from  the  street  or  arrested  for  some 
pretended  crime  and  shipped,  along  with  real  trespassers 
of  the  law,  to  some  one  of  Great  Britain's  colonies,  there 
to  serve  their  term  of  punishment.  Some  of  these  crimi- 
nals were  fortunate  in  securing  masters ;  others  were  un- 
fortunate. Laurie  was  fortunate.  There  was  not,  in  the 
parlance  of  those  who  knew  him,  a  "better-hearted  man  in 
the  settlement,  'an  old  Squire  Cullum."  The  big-hearted 
old  bachelor  soon  learned  to  love  his  young  bond-servant 
almost  as  his  son.  But  even  this  could  not  greatly  lighten 
the  boy's  sorrow.  A  master,  no  matter  how  gentle,  is  not 
a  father ;  a  land  of  bonciage,  be  it  ever  so  pleasant  a  land, 
is  not  home;  bondage,  even  of  the  lightest  kind,  is  not 
liberty.  The  boy's  heart  was  heavy.  He  could  see  before 
him  seven  long,  dark  years  of  penal  service — punishment 
for  a  crime  that  he  would  have  scorned.  Time  after  time 
he  came  to  his  master,  and  with  tears  protested  his  inno- 
cence. More  than  once  the  old  squire  was  on  the  point  of 
believing  the  stories  that  the  boy  told,  and  of  relenting 
toward  him.  But  how  could  he?  "The  boy  has  got  good 
in  him  somewhere,"  the  squire  would  say  to  himself,  "and 
by  Jove,  I'm  half  a  mind  to  believe  he's  not  guilty  at  all, 
but  I  reckon  he's  lyin'  to  me.  He  must  be  lyin'."  So 
Laurie  worked  on.     He  often  thought  of  his  distracted 


father,  and  the  blue-eyed  little  girl  that  he  had  promised 
to  "come  back  after  when  he  was  a  man."  "And  I'll  keep 
that  promise  yet,"  he  determined,  and  the  determination 
grew  more  fixed  as  the  years  dragged  by. 

CHAPTER  II. 

Jamestown  was  all  astir  this  morning.  Something 
very  much  out  of  the  ordinary  run  of  affairs  was  on  foot 
in  the  little  village.  All  was  bustle  in  the  streets.  For 
the  past  day  or  two  the  river  had  been  lined  with  all  kinds 
of  craft,  little  and  big.  Sail-boats,  row-boats,  canoes, 
dugouts,  rafts — indeed,  almost  everything  that  floats 
might  be  found  on  the  James  at  sunrise.  And  still  they 
came.  Barges  with  their  little  White  sails,  bringing  in 
planters  from  "up-river-"  canoes  and  dugouts  filled  with 
redskin  braves  from  the  surrounding  forests — they  came 
singly  and  in  squadrons.  The  little  town,  usually  so  quiet, 
was  now  a  perfect  bedlam,  a  veritable  pandemonium  of 
hubbub.  Only  one  man  in  the  colony  seemed  uncon- 
cerned. That  man  was  Squire  Cullum.  He  sat  on  his 
front  door  steps,  demurely  smoking  his  after-breakfast 
pipe,  and  dealing  out  "good  morrows"  to  friends  and 
neighbors  in  the  throng  of  passers-by. 

'"Morrow,  friend  Sitgraves,"  he  called  out  to  a  long- 
limbed  youth,  who  was  shuffling  by  at  a  great  rate; 
"whither  in  such  mighty  haste,  neighbor,  and  why  so 
bravely  decked  this  bright  morning?  Has  his  majesty — 
God  bless  him — come  to  pay  us  a  visit,  and  art  going  to 
receive  him,  man?  One  would  think  so,  truly,"  and  the 
squire  shook  his  sides  good-naturedly. 

Master  Sitgraves  reluctantly  slowed  his  pace. 

"Lord,  neighbour,  and  where  have  ye  been  these  many 
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days,"  he  called  back.  "Oons,  but  have  ye  not  heard  the 
news  ?  The  maids,  man — the  maids  are  here,  nigh  four- 
score of  them,  fair  as  lilies  and  rosy-cheeked  as  ripe 
peaches.  "Tis  high  time  I  were  in  the  church-yard  now. 
an'  I  would  not  be  counted  a  sluggard."  He  waved  adieu 
and  went  his  way. 

The  squire  sat  for  a  long  time,  making  the  fragrant  blue 
smoke  wreathe  about  his  head.  The  pipe  burned  out.  He 
refilled  it  and  smoked  on  thoughtfully.  An  hour  later  his 
meditations  were  interrupted.  From  far  down  the  street 
came  the  noise  of  a  great  commotion.  The  squire  re- 
moved his  pipe  and  listened. 

"S  life."  said  he.  with  a  little  laugh  that  was  half  jolly, 
half  grim.  "and.  I  believe  I'll  take  me  down  anJ — well,  and 
see  the  business  done.  Queer  business,  that,  any  how. 
And  I  might — ha!  I'm  not  but  forty-nine — quite  a  lad.  I.  to 
be  sure." 

"Boy!"  (he  always  called  Laurie  "his  boy")  "'Boy! — 
Laurie  ! — Lawrence  Mar  !"  the  squire  called  lustily.  There 
was  no  answer.  He  chuckled  to  himself.  "So,"  said  he, 
"my  very  bondsman  hath  caught  the  fever  and  hath  gone, 
no  doubt,  to  blink  and  gaze  at  the  shameless  maids." 

The  old  man  got  up  and  walked  to  the  gate.  He  turned 
to  the  right  and  wound  his  way  through  the  narrow, 
squalid  streets.  Ere  long  he  found  himself  at  the  scene  of 
the  commotion. 

The  squire  was  late.  Already  the  business  of  wife-buy- 
ing was  far  advanced. 

To  a  large  and  level  meadow  opposite  the  city  meeting 
house  the  company  of  damsels  had  been  marched  and  there 
left  to  be  picked  and  chosen  from  by  such  bachelors  of  the 
colony  as  cared  to  hazard  the  attempt. 


And  the  bachelor  army  was  laying  siege  in  dreadful  ear- 
nest. Here  was  one  blushing  girl,  close  pressed  by  a 
clamorous  would-be  husband :  there,  a  maid  of  more  than 
ordinary  beauty  surrounded  by  half  a  score  eager  suitors 
for  her  hand.  When  the  squire  arrived,  many  dies  had 
been  cast  "for  better  or  for  worse."  Xot  a  few  of  the 
maids  had  made  their  choices,  the  knots  had  been  tied — a 
happy  yokel  had  stalked  away,  leading  by  die  hand  his 
new-found  bride.  Others  of  the  damsels,  more  choice, 
more  wary  in  their  husband-choosing,  still  hesitated. 

The  squire  felt  strangely  out  of  place.  He  looked  about 
him  uneasily.  Over  across  the  meadow  he  spied  a  tall 
cedar  growing  in  a  thick  clump  of  willows  and  coarse 
grass.  The  quiet  shade  was  inviting.  He  crossed  over 
and  took  up  his  position  near  the  cedar.  Leaning  on  his 
stout  walking-cane,  he  watched  with  interest  the  strange 
bartering  on  the  meadow. 

A  man  in  top-boots  crossed  over  to  the  opposite  side.  He 
lead  by  the  hand  a  maid  of  rare  beauty.  Both  her  beauty 
and  her  mien  were  singularly  striking.  The  squire's  eyes 
opened.     He  drew  in  his  breath. 

"Ralph  Percy,  by  the  Lord!"  the  squire  cried,  in  open 
astonishment.  "Ralph  Percy,  soldier,  veteran,  son  of  a 
hundred  battles. — fallen  at  last.  Well,  may  all  the  demons 
of  darkness  take  me,  an'  1  didn't  think  better  of  my  old 
friend  and  comrade.  May  the  Lord  have  mercy — "  from 
out  a  little  nest-like  cover,  formed  by  the  coarse  rushes  and 
interlacing  willow  boughs,  there  came  to  the  ears  of  the 
squire  a  sound  mightily  like  a  little  half  suppressed  moan. 
The  old  man  jumped.  He  turned  about  in  a  twinkling. 
The  sound  came  again.  He  tip-toed  cautiously  toward  the 
little  tangle  of  grass  and  willow,  whence  the  sound  seemed 
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to  come.  In  a  most  gingerly  manner  he  parted  the  grass 
with  his  cane.  He  peered  in,  and  saw  something  that 
caused  him  to  start  back.  Then  he  looked  again  and 
drew  nearer.  A  mite  of  a  girl,  with  long  golden  hair 
thrown  back  over  her  shoulders,  was  huddled  down  in  a 
heap  on  the  grass.  Her  face  was  buried  in  her  hands, 
and  she  sobbed  so  that  her  whole  slight  frame  trembled. 

"Heigh  ho!  my  little  girl,"  called  out  the  squire,  "and 
what  be  ye  doing  here?" 

She  sprang  to  her  feet,  startled,  and  recoiled  from  the 
intruder.  As  she  turned  her  teary  face  and  big  blue  eyes 
fully  on  the  squire,  the  old  fellow's  eyes' grew  wide.  He 
could  think  of  nothing  to  say.  He  simply  stood  and 
"blinked  and  gazed  at  the  shameless  maid."  At  last, 
though,  he  found  his  voice. 

"Oons!"  cried  he,  "but  thou  'rt  a  young  looking  lass  to 
be  come  in  search  of  a  husband,  and,  by  Jove,  thou  'rt  a 
bonny  one  to  be  coming  so  far  after  him.  Of  a  surety, 
the  English  lads  must  be  getting  either  very  scarce,  or 
very  choice  in  their  match-making  of  late.  Dost  really 
wish  to  wed,  my  lass?  Did'st  really  cross  the  broad  At- 
lantic to  get  thee  an  help-mate?     Do'st,  for  true — " 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no,  I  don't — I'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  I 
want.  I  was  so  wretched — I  wanted  to  get  away  from 
father,  everybody,  everything,"  she  broke  in  on  the  squire's 
harangue.     "I  don't  want  to  marry — I  don't — " 

"Tut,  tut,  child — there  now,  don't  do  that,"  the  old  fel- 
low said  in  his  kindest  voice.  "What's  all  this  I  hear  about 
being  wretched,  and  wanting  to  get  away  from  father  and 
everything  else?  Out  with  it,  lass.  Tell  me  what's  the 
trouble,  for  troubled  you  verily  seem  to  be.  Wast  a  bad 
girl  and  ran  away  from  thy  home  and  father?     Now,  now. 


I  wouldn't  cry  any  more.  Dost  not  know  that  it  ill  lie- 
comes  a  young  woman  to  be  weeping  in  public?  Confide 
in  me,  little  one.     Mayhaps  I  can  lighten  thy  burden." 

These  fatherly  words  of  the  squire  were  oil  poured  on 
troubled  water.  The  poor,  half-frightened  girl  feared  him 
no  longer.  She  came  closer  to  him.  He  again  urged  her 
to  make  known  the  secret  of  her  trouble.  At  last,  between 
fits  of  passionate  crying,  she  told  him  a  story  of  woe,  woe, 
woe — a  story  of  a  drunken  and  brutal  father,  a  blighted 
childhood,  a  story  of  misery,  suffering,  despair,  despera- 
tion. She  told  him  how  she  had  been  driven  half  mad 
with  trouble,  and  'how,  in  a  moment  of  frenzy,  she  had  fled 
the  country  in  company  with  the  husband-seeking  maids. 
Then  she  fell  to  weeping  again. 

"Ha !"  cried  the  squire ;  "come  with  me.  little  one,  and 
cry  no  more.  I  have  a  plan  for  soothing  thy  trouble."  He 
took  her  little  white  hand  in  his  large  brown  one  and 
started  off  briskly.  Whither  they  went,  she  neither  knew 
nor  cared.  She  clung  to  that  great  rough  hand  as  her 
only  earthly  support,  and  followed  without  a  word. 
Everybody  else  was  too  busy  with  his  own  affairs  to  notice 
this  strangely  assorted  pair  as  they  crossed  the  meadow. 
They  halted  before  the  cape  merchant's  desk,  and  the 
squire  nodded  significantly. 

"Thy  name,  lass?"  demanded  he  behind  the  desk,  taking 
up  his  pen  to  strike  off  the  name  she  should  give. 

The  girl  started.  "Oh,"  said  she,  "Xettie — Xettie 
Quest." 

"My  God !"  came  a  hoarse  voice  from  behind  them,  but 
they  did  not  hear.  The  tall,  black-eyed  boy  who  had 
spoken,  turned  pale  as  death.  He  was  Laurie.  A  mo- 
ment he  stood  there,  staring  vacantly,  pallid,  trembling  as 
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one  who  had  received  the  death-blow.  He  staggered,  as 
if  about  to  faint.  Something  seemed  to  choke  him.  He 
pnt  his  hand  convulsively  to  his  throat.  "Heaven  help 
me."  he  groaned,  as  he  made  a  great  effort  to  recover  con- 
trol of  himself:  "heaven  help  me."  He  turned  away. 
"Seven  months  more,  and  I'd  have  been  free — free — 
free,"  he  went  on,  passionately;  "seven  more  months! 
Heaven !  I  was  going  back  for  her  as  I  had  promised, 
but — God — here  she  is — another's.     Too  hard — too  hard  !" 

There,  indeed,  was  the  blue-eyed  little  girl  that,  nearly 
eight  years  ago.  he  had  left  making  play  wells  in  the  sand 
that  sunny  June  day  in  England.  She  was  a  bud  then. 
Xow  she  was  a  rose,  full  blown  and  beautiful.  He  had 
found  her  at  last,  his  master's  wife.  Heaven  had  blessed 
and  blighted  him  at  one  fell  stroke. 

The  heart-broken  boy  did  not — could  not — stand  there 
long.  He  turned  and  staggered  homeward.  Hope  was 
dead  within  him :  life  loomed  up  black  before  him.  But 
he  was  a  boy  of  strong  and  well-schooled  will,  that  even 
this  blow  could  not  break  or  bend.  He  tossed  the  night 
through  in  bitter  thought.  When  the  sun  peeped  through 
his  window  next  morning,  his  mind  was  fully  made  up. 
He  would  not  make  himself  known.  "Why  should  I  ?" 
he  asked  himself.  "It's  too  late  now — too  late.  Why- 
should  I  blab  my  troubles,  and  perhaps  make  her  life  mis- 
erable. She — the  girl  I  love.  I  won't  do  it.  I'll  die 
first !" 

He  went  about  his  work  silently,  doggedly,  grimly.  He 
made  no  complaint  to  any  one,  but  his  love  was  not  forgot. 
His  thin  face  grew  thinner  still  as  the  days  crept  by.  He 
saw  her  often — from  a  distance, — sometimes  alone,  sad, 
dreamv :  sometimes  with  his  master.     She  seamed  alwavs 


thoughtful  and  attentive  to  the  old  squire.  Was  she  really 
beginning  to  love  him?  Undoubtedly  he  loved  her;  his 
every  action  showed  that.  Poor  Laurie!  His  heart  was 
strong,  indeed,  but  not  strong  enough  to  stand  this  con- 
stant strain.  Slowly  it  was  giving  away.  His  will  was 
bending  before  this  awful  pressure,  as  time  dragged  on. 
This  seven  months  of  standing  with  the  prize  almost  within 
his  grasp,  still  forever  beyond  his  reach,  were  seven  months 
of  maddening  torture.  But  they  passed.  His  day  of 
emancipation  came  at  last.  This  day — this  beacon  toward 
which  he  had  strained  his  eyes  throughout  seven  long  years 
of  storm  and  darkness,  at  last  shined  down  upon  his  very 
decks.  But  no  glad  cry  of  the  rescued  was  heard.  The 
boy  seemed  utterly  unconcerned.  Both  the  squire  and  his 
bonny  little  mistress  seemed  more  interested  than  Laurie. 
Xettie  knew  him  only  as  "the  boy,"  but  she  pitied  this  poor 
"slave  boy"  from  the  bottom  of  her  heart.  She  had  never 
seen  him  face  to  face,  thanks  to  him.  On  Laurie's  face 
showed  no  trace  of  joy.  The  squire  noticed  tiiis.  and  was 
puzzled  sorely. 

In  honor  of  the  occasion  and  to  make  the  ceremony  more 
impressive,  the  bit  of  paper  ( the  receipt  of  seven  years  of 
service),  which  was  to  make  Laurie  a  free  man  again,  was 
to  be  formally  delivered  by  Lady  Cullum.  So.  at  least,  the 
squire  told  Laurie,  who  only  set  his  teeth  more  grimly,  and 
paled  a  shade. 

The  hour  arrived.  Laurie  and  the  squire  sat  by  a  roar- 
ing log  fire  in  the  little  parlor.  The  boy  was  very  quiet, 
and  paler  than  usual.  He  was  now  to  meet  her  face  to 
face,  to  look  into  her  very  eyes,  to  almost  touch  her  hand 
again,  and  he  dreaded  the  moment.  His  lips  were  closed 
tight.     The  squire  was  watching  him. 
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The  girl,  flushed  rosy  red  with  excitement,  came  in  be- 
times. There  was  the  same  sweet,  almost  childish  face 
that  had  beamed  from  under  the  blue  sun-bonnet  when  she 
was  the  little  girl  in  pinafores,  digging  plav  wells,  and 
gathering  violets  down  by  the  meadow.  Eigiit  years  had 
made  its  lines  slightly  firmer.  That  was  ali.  Laurie's 
heart  gave  one  great  bound  as  she  entered,  but  he  re- 
strained himself.  By  no  word  or  move  did  he  betray  his 
feelings. 

The  squire  cleared  his  throat  four  times.  Then  he 
cleared  it  again.  At  last,  though,  he  did  get  started,  and 
made  a  very  pretty  little  speech,  dwelling  at  length  upon 
Laurie's  good  behavior  and  fidelity  to  duty,  and  at  last 
ending  with  an  expression  of  heart-felt  joy  that  the  term 
of  service  was  so  nearly  at  an  end.  He  hoped  that  the 
erring  boy  would  profit  by  this,  and  do  better  in  the  future. 
Laurie  did  not  speak.  Then  the  certificate  of  freedom  was 
presented,  accepted — Lawrance  Alar  was  a  free  man. 

For  one  moment  the  boy  stood  there,  erect,  white,  with 
the  paper  trembling  between  his  fingers.  Then,  with  one 
convulsive  movement,  he  crushed  it  into  a  tiny  ball  in  his 
hand.     Then  he  spoke: 

"Sir,"  he  said,  and  his  voice  was  strange  and  hard  ;  "sir, 
I,  an  innocent  boy,  have  served  you  for  seven  long,  long 
years,  and  I  have  served  you  well,  God  wot.  I  did  not 
blame  you.  But  now  I  am  free.  I  am  going  away.  You 
will  never  see  me  again,  sir,  this  side  of  eternity.  I  have 
something  that  I  want  to  tell  you — that  I  must  tell  you, 
before  I  go.  Eight  years  ago — just  one  year  oefore  I  was 
stolen  in  the  streets  of  London — I  left  a  little  girl  in  Eng- 
land, promising  to  come  back  to  her  when  I  was  a  man. 
I  am  a  man,  now,  sir,  and  I  would  be  the  happiest  man  in 


America,  if  I  could  but  keep  my  promise;  but  I  can't — it 
is  impossible — that  little  girl  is  a  little  girl  no  longer;  she 
is  now  grown — a  lovely  woman  .  .  .  your  wife."  The 
sentences  came  in  gasps. 

"Gods-above,"  snorted  the  squire,  but  got  no  further. 
There  came  a  little  startled,  half  ecstatic  cry — -"Laurie !" — 
and  a  girlish  form  sprang  almost  into  his  arms.  There 
was  no  corresponding  emotion  in  Laurie.  He  put  her  off 
almost  roughly  ;  she  fell  back,  hurt  and  surprised.  "Don't 
you  know  me,  Laurie?"  she  asked,  almost  wistfully;  "I'm 
Nettie." 

"Nettie,  yes,"  echoed  Laurie,  "Nettie  Cullum.  Mistress 
Cullum.     Ha!"     Then  the  squire  got  in  a  word. 

"What  mean  ye,  man,  by  'your  wife?'  I  have  no  wife, 
the  Lord  in  heaven  knows !" 

Laurie  forgot  to  breathe.  "What  are  you  telling  me?" 
he  gasped.  "Don't  trifle  with  me,  man.  I'm  in  no 
condition  for  joking.  I'm  a  desperate  man.  You  say  you 
have  no  wife — " 

"And,  as  God  hears  me,  I  speak  the  truth.' 

Laurie  stared  foolishly,  first  at  the  squire,  then  at  the 
girl,  then  at  the  squire  again.  The  expression  on  his  face 
was  droll.  The  squire  returned  his  gaze  first  in  amaze- 
ment, then  with  a  foolish  smile :  then,  as  the  situation  and 
the  boy's  meaning  dawned  suddenly  upon  him,  with  a  loud 
guffaw. 

"Ha,  ha.  ha!  boy,  did  ye  think  she  was  my  wife?  Ha, 
ha !  well,  that's  a  good  one  on  me.  By  the  Lord,  it  is. 
My  wife — "  he  went  off  into  another  fit  of  laughter. 

A  look  on  Laurie's  face  checked  his  hilarity.  "You 
don't  see  yet,"  he  asked.  "Not  my  wife,  fellow. — my 
daughter — my  own  sweet,  loving  little  girl,  bought,  paid 
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f  ir,  adopted." 

"Nettie!" 

"Laurie !" 

A  little  flutter  like  the  rustling  of  a  bird's  wings.  .  .  . 
then,  the  squire  suddenly  bethought  him  of  some  urgent 
business  in  yard.     He  was  gone  half  an  hour.     Perhaps 


the  little  birds  know  what  happened  in  the  parlor  during 
that  time,  but  certain  it  is  they  have  never  told  any  one. 

Ere  many  months.  Laurie  was  again  in  bondage,  but 
with  such  a  master !  "Twas  better  a  thousand  times  than 
freedom. 

Squire  Cullum  had  made  a  good  master,  but  as  a  father 
he  was  incomparable.  V.  B.  Hall,  '04. 
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Two  Pictures 


Although  it  was  fully  an  hour  before  the  curtain  was 
to  rise,  every  seat  in  the  immense  theatre  had  been  taken. 
Every  class  from  the  richest  to  the  poorest  was  there. 
Every  one  was  patiently  waiting  for  the  little  bell  to  ring 
and  the  curtain  to  rise.  The  play  was  called  "The  Heart 
of  Gold,"  and  this  was  the  first  night.  The  leading  part 
was  to  be  played  by  May  Pembroke,  and  as  her  fame  had 
preceded  her,  every  one  was  anxious  to  see  this  wonderful 
actress.  She  was  regarded  as  the  best  in  the  country,  and 
hence  a  large  crowd  had1  come  to  see  her. 

Way  back  in  the  balcony,  his  face  showing  the  lines  of 
youth,  sat  Jack  Armstrong.  He  had  been  working  hard 
all  day,  and  was  now  tired  and  restless.  At  last  the  cur- 
tain rose,  and  when  May  Pembroke  came  upon  the  stage 
he  was  struck  by  her  wonderful  beauty.  Her  every 
movement  was  to  him  the  perfection  of  grace  and  loveli- 
ness. She  was  the  most  wonderful  woman  he  had  ever 
seen.  She  swayed  him  back  and  forth  as  if  by  some  un- 
known power.  He  had  never  been  so  completely  capti- 
vated in  his  life,  and  he  began  to  wonder  what  it  was  that 
caused  his  heart  to  beat  as  it  had  never  beat  before.  He 
wondered  what  it  was  about  this  woman  that  made  him 
such  a  slave  to  her  every  movement. 

As  he  sat  there  and  thought,  the  truth  dawned  upon  him 
that  this  woman,  this  queen  of  the  footlights,  would  be  his 
queen  forever.  He  knew  that  he  might  possibly  never 
see  her  oft"  the  stage,  but  to  a  man  like  jack,  that  made 
no  difference.  As  he  looked  down  on  her  as  in  a  trance, 
he  resolved  to  meet  her — to  know  her  and  tell  her  that  a 


great  love  had  come  into  his  heart.  That  was  just  the 
kind  of  man  he  was. 

That  night,  when  he  went  back  to  his  office,  he  stopped 
and  looked  at  the  little  sign  which  hung  over  the  door: 

J.  Armstrong,  M.  D. 

As  he  stood  there,  he  knew  that  such  a  woman  as  he  had 
seen  that  night  was  not  made  to  share  the  lot  of  such  as 
he.  He  went  in  and  threw  himself  down  on  his  little  bed 
in  the  back  room,  and  thought  of  his  past  life,  his  struggles 
and  his  present  position.  The  day  when  his  father  had 
turned  him  out  without  a  penny  came  back  to  him  with  a 
pang  of  pain.  He  remembered  how  he  had  struggled 
through  college,  and  how  these  struggles  continued  after 
graduation.  It  was  hard,  at  first,  but  gradually  his  prac- 
tice had  increased,  and  now  he  knew  that  it  was  enough  to 
support  him  and  let  him  enjoy  a  few  luxuries  besides.  It 
was  past  two  when  he  got  to  sleep,  and  the  next  morning 
found  him  tired  and  worn  out.  He  went  to  the  theatre  the 
next  night,  and  the  next  and  the  next.  His  love  grew 
greater  every  day,  but  still  he  could  think  of  no  way  in 
which  he  might  meet  the  object  of  his  love. 

Thus  he  went  on  for  about  a  week.  One  day  the  porter 
from  the  hotel  across  the  way  rushed  into  his  office  and 
told  him  to  hurry  to  the  hotel — a  lady  had  fallen  and 
broken  her  ankle.  Hastily  grabbing  his  medicine  case,  he 
followed  the  porter,  and  was  taken  to  the  lady's  room. 
Much  to  his  surprise  and  delight,  he  found  that  the  in- 
jured  lady   was   May   Pembroke.     He  recognized   her  at 
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once,  and  his  heart  gave  a  great  leap.  She  looked  up  at 
him  and  begged  him  to  ease  the  pain.  Quickly  as  possible 
he  did  so.  and  then  sat  down.  As  he  sat  there  and  looked 
at  the  celebrated  actress,  he  thought  that  she  was  more 
beautiful  than  ever.  Her  hair  was  the  blackest,  her  eyes 
the  bluest,  her  features  the  prettiest  he  had  ever  seen. 
When  the  pain  was  eated.  she  looked  up  at  him.  thanked 
him  and  smiled.  Jack  knew  then,  that  if  he  had  ever 
doubted  his  own  love,  that  smile  had  sealed  his  fate  for- 
ever. 

He  called  to  see  his  patient  very  often  after  that,  and  was 
always  welcomed  with  smiles.  Her  ankle  got  well  all 
too  quickly,  however,  and  he  knew  that  in  a  few  days  she 
must  leave  to  join  her  troupe.  He  tried  several  times  to 
tell  her  that  he  loved  her.  but  never  could  do  so.  The  day 
before  she  was  to  leave,  he  dismissed  his  patient  and  asked 
permission  to  call  that  night.  She  granted  it.  and  Jack 
resolved  to  tell  her  or  die. 

That  night  she  met  him  with  her  usual  smile,  and  they 
sat  and  talked  for  an  hour  on  the  topics  of  the  day.  Fi- 
nally Jack  could  keep  his  love  to  himself  no  longer.  "Miss 
Pembroke."'  he  began.  "I  know  that  you  were  not  meant 
for  such  a  man  as  I.  but  I  can't  help  telling  you  before  you 
leave  that  I  love  you.  I  love  you  with  all  my  heart  and 
soul  and  mind."  He  did  not  look  at  her  as  he  said  these 
last  words,  for  he  was  afraid  of  her  answer.  They  were 
sitting  side  by  side,  and  before  he  could  look  up.  her  hand 
was  in  his  and  she  was  repeating  his  last  words.  "I.  too, 
love  you  with  all  my  heart  and  soul  and  mind."  Jack's 
arm  stole  around  her  waist  and  it  was  way  in  the  "wee 
sma'  "  hours  of  morning  before  he  left.  The  next  morn- 
ing when  the  train  left,  he  knew  that  his  heart  was  on  it 


and  that  hers  was  in  his  little  office.  Before  she  left  she 
gave  him  a  little  silver-framed  picture  of  herself,  on  the 
back  of  which  was  written,  "With  all  my  heart  and  soul 
and  mind." 

They  corresponded  regularly  and  things  went  on  this 
way  until  February.  '98.  when  the  world  woke  up  one 
morning  and  read  the  astounding  news  that  the  "Maine" 
had  been  blown  up  in  Havana  harbor.  War  was  declared 
soon  after,  and  Jack  volunteered  as  a  surgeon  in  the  army. 
He  went  to  see  May  before  he  left  and  carried  away  many 
memories  of  their  sad  parting. 

Jack's  regiment  was  sent  to  Cuba  and  after  a  few  rest- 
less days  and  sleepless  nights  the  battle  of  Santiago  was 
fought.  He  had  charge  of  one  of  the  hospitals  and  found 
himself  as  busy  as  could  be.  He  was  passing  through  the 
tents  one  day  when  a  young  blue-eyed  officer  called  him. 
He  went  over  and  sat  down  by  him. 

"Doctor."  the  boy  began.  "I  want  to  ask  a  favor  of  you. 
Will  you  grant  it?" 

"Certainly."  Jack  replied. 

"I  know  I  haven't  long  to  live,  doctor,  and  I  want  you 
to  promise  to  take  this  package  back  to  the  States  for  me. 
If  you  ever  see  her.  tell  her  how  I  died.  Look  into  the 
package  after  I  am  dead."  The  young  man  turned  over, 
and  Jack  knew  that  it  would  only  be  a  matter  of  a  short 
time  before  his  young  life  would  be  no  more.  He  hastily 
put  the  package  in  his  pocket  and  gave  his  services  to  the 
last  moments  of  this  young  man's  life. 

Returning  to  his  tent,  he  took  the  package  from  his 
pocket  and  found  to  his  surprise  that  it  was  addressed  to 
"Miss  May  Pembroke."  He  looked  into  the  package  and 
found  a  picture  like  the  one  in  his  pocket.     On  the  back  of 
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it  was  written,  "With  love,  from  May." 

The  pangs  of  doubt  and  loss  of  confidence  began  their 
work  at  once,  and  he  then  thought  that  May— his  May — 
had  not  only  been  playing  with  him,  but  that  other  hearts 
had  been  made  victims  of  her  wiles  and  treachery.  He 
kept  both  of  the  pictures,  however,  and  even  though  his 
heart  was  near  to  breaking,  many  an  hour  was  spent  by 
him  in  looking  at  the  face  of  the  woman  he  still  loved. 

It  is  a  matter  of  history  that  Santiago  ended  the  war, 
and  so  it  was  that  soon  after  Jack  was  mustered  out  of  the 
service.  He  returned  to  his  little  office  and  began  his 
work  once  more.  He  did  not  write  May  of  his  return,  for 
he  felt  that  he  could  never  face  ber  again. 

The  winter  soon  came  on  again,  but  Jack  made  up  his 
mind  never  to  go  to  another  theatre,  and  so  most  of  his 
time  was  spent  in  looking  at  those  two  pictures,  and  he 
often  wondered  which  was  the  luckier,  he  or  the  brave 
young  man  whose  body  was  then  resting  in  the  tropics. 

One  day  he  picked  up  his  morning  paper  and  saw  that 
Miss  May  Pembroke  was  in  town.  The  paper  stated  that 
she  had  just  returned  from  her  Southern  home,  where  she 
had  gone  in  the  summer  to  be  present  at  the  funeral  of  her 
brother,  Lieut.  Arthur  Pembroke,  late  of  the  U.  S.  Infan- 


try. Then  it  all  flashed  upon  Jack.  That  young  man  was 
her  brother.  He  had  wronged  her,  and  now  he  must  right 
the  wrong.  He  rushed  to  his  little  window  and  saw  that 
it  was  snowing.  He  went  back  to  the  mantel  and  stood 
there  looking  at  the  picture  of  the  woman  he  had  wronged, 
and  tears  came  into  his  eyes  to  think  that  he  had  been  so 
unjust.  fc 

While  he  was  standing  there,  a  beautiful  woman  might 
have  been  seen  to  steal  up  to  his  window,  look  in  and  smile. 
Soon  Jack  heard  the  door  open,  and  turning  round  with 
the  pictures  still  in  his  hand,  lie  saw  May  with  her  hands 
outstretched.  Soon  his  strong  arms  were  about  her  and 
hers  were  around  his  neck. 

"Jack,"  she  whispered,  "do  you  still  love  me?" 

"Yes,"  he  answered;  "I  love  you  more  than  ever.  Can 
you  ever  forgive  me?" 

"There's  nothing  to  forgive,"  she  said.  After  he  had 
explained  everything,  she  looked  into  his  eyes  and  with  a 
smile  illuminating  her  beautiful  face  she  said,  "Jack,  you 
can  have  both  the  pictures  now." 

"Anything  else?"  he  questioned. 

"Yes,  dear;  everything  shall  be  yours  now." 

H.  C.  T.,  '03. 


^ 
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HAMPTON 


Another  hero  passed  away — 

Gone  over  the  great  divide. 
He  who  so  fearlessly  wore  the  gray 

Went  out  with  the  lethal  tide ; 
And  the  mild  eyes  closed  on  the  land  he  loved 

While  we  watched  with  bated  breath  ; 
And  the  gray  head  bowed  'neath  the  silent  stroke 

Of  the  Reaper  whose  name  is  Death. 

Gone,  gone;  He's  gone!  Our  leader  brave. 

Our  hearts  reach  out  for  thee  ! 
Our  land,  you  risked  your  life  to  save, 

With  Jackson,  Bragg  and  Lee. 
A  people's  love  was  his  sole  reward. 

And  a  hero's  name  his  crown  ; 
But  his  life  so  pure,  shall  still  endure 

Long  after  he  laid  it  down. 

The   veterans'    hearts   are   stunned    with   grief — 

The  noble  men  in  gray; 
They  mourn  because  the  fallen  chief 

No  more  to  them  shall  say : 
"Come,  boys,  I'll  lead;   who'll   follow  me?" 

Then  on  with  quickened  breath  ; 
Their  fiery  steeds  meant  victory, 

Their  flashing  sabers  death  ! 


He  lived  to  prove  what  man  can  be 

When  yielded  up  to  God  ; 
A  rare  type  of  nobility. 

Too  seldom  us  allowed. 
He  died  to  pay  stern  nature's  debt. 

And  left  a  vacant  place; 
Yet  still  we  see  in  memory, 

His  cahn,  illumined  face. 

His  life  is  closed ;  another  day 

Beams  on  his   immortal  eves; 
His  loved  State  holds  his  sacred  clay ; 

His  soul  will  ever  rise. 
Yet  when  this  world  shall  grow  apace. 

And  things  seem  what  they're  not ; 
And  we  give  way  to  an  alien  race, — 

Then  shall  he  be  forgot!  R.  E.  Miller. 
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3ht  iHemnrtam 


iLnrtu    (f?srar    iKutfit 


"From  earth  all  came  and  to  earth 

all  must  return. 
Frail  as  the  cord  and  brittle  as  the 

urn." 


Born  February    21st,  1878. 
Died  December  30th,  1902. 


Lorin  Oscar  King,  born  February  21st,  1878.  five  miles  north  of  Anderson  City. 
At  an  early  age  he  was  sent  to  Hopewell  school. 

On  the  -1th  day  of  May.  1898,  he  volunteered  and  enlisted  with  the  First  South  Caro- 
lina Regiment  and  was  assigned  to  Company  "C,"  and  was  mustered  in  at  Columbia. 

Entered  Clemson  September,  1899,  and  joined  the  Freshman  Class;  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Columbian  Literary  Society  :  was  Sergeant-at-Arms  and  Reporting  Critic  in 
that  organization.  Played  Sub  Tackle  on  Varsity  Football  Team  '01,  and  Guard  '02. 
During  October  his  health  failed  and  he  was  compelled  to  leave  college. 

On  November  6th  he  was  confined  to  his  bed,  and  on  the  evening  of  December  30th, 
he  passed  on  to  the  world  beyond. 


PICKENS  INDIAN  TREATY  OAK  (Near  Clemson) 


Historic  Spots  Around  Clemson 


A  Mile  and  a  half  south  of  Clemson  College,  on  the  left 
bank  of  the  Seneca  River,  north,  and  in  full  view  of  the 
Iilue  Ridge  Railroad,  very  near  where  it  crosses  the 
stream  just  named,  stands  a  wooded  hill.  On  its  summit 
are  several  ancient  oak  trees.  Here,  too,  the  visitor  sees 
mounds  of  earth  and  stone  marking  the  chimney  sites  and 
the  foundations  of  human  habitations,  long  since  removed, 
either  by  man's  agency  or  "time's  decaying  fingers." 

Six-score  years  ago  this  spot  was  the  plantation  home 
of  Andrew  Pickens — "soldier,  statesman.  Chiistian."  Its 
name  was  Hopewell.  It  occurs  sometimes  as  Hopewell- 
on-Keowee.  in  contemporary  records  of  both  church  and 
State.  Here,  on  the  28th  day  of  November,  1785 — two 
years,  two  months,  and  twenty-five  days  after  the  formal 
treaty  of  peace  that  closed  our  Revolutionary  War — Colo- 
nel Benjamin  Hawkins,  of  Xortli  Carolina  ;  General  An- 
drew Pickens,  of  South  Carolina;  Cherokee  Agent  Joseph 
Martin,  of  Tennessee;  and  Colonel  Lachlan  Mcintosh,  of 
Georgia.  Commissioners  for  the  United  States  of  America, 
concluded  a  treaty,  known  as  the  Treaty  of  Hopewell,  or 
Hopewell-on-Keowee.  with  the  Cherokees,  "their  first 
treaty  with  the  new  government  of  the  United  States  for 
peace  and  boundary  delimitation."  One  thousand  Chero- 
kees were  in  attendance.  The  negotiations  occupied  ten 
days.  Thirty-seven  chiefs  and  principal  men.  represent- 
ing nearly  as  many  different  towns,  signed  the  instrument 
"that  marks  the  turning  point  in  the  history  of  the  Chero- 
kee." This  treaty  was  entered  on  the  journals  of  Con- 
gress, April  17.  1786.  It  may  be  found  in  Indian  Treaties. 
The  reader  interested   will  find   a   full   discussion  of  the 


Hopewell  Treaty,  from  official  documents,  in  Fifth  Annual 
Report  Bureau  of  Ethnology  (  1888),  pages  152-158,  with 
map;  Treaty  Journal,  etc..  American  State  Papers.  Indian 
Affairs.  I.,  pp.  38-44  (  1832)  ;  also  Stevens'  Georgia.  II., 
pp.  417-429  (1859):  Ramsey's  Tennessee,  pp.  336-337 
(1853).  This  treaty,  one  of  the  most  noteworthy  with 
the  Southern  Indians,  while  it  defined  the  relations  of  the 
Cherokees  to  the  general  government,  and  furnished  a  safe 
basis  for  future  negotiations,  failed  to  bring  complete 
peace  and  security.  Theodore  Roosevelt,  in  his  Winning 
of  the  West,  tells  us,  "it  paid  little  heed  to  the  rights  and 
needs  of  the  settlers;"  that  "it  promised  so  much  to  the 
Indians  that  the  whites  refused  to  abide  by  its  terms." 

Helen  Jackson,  in  her  Century  of  Dishonor,  says:  "One 
notable  feature  of  this  famous  treaty  was  the  speech  of  an 
Indian  woman — 'The  war  woman  of  Chota,'  one  of  the 
Cherokee  'cities  of  Refuge.'  '  Mrs.  Jackson  gives  an 
extract  from  this  speech.  The  Indian  squaw's  ideas  of 
woman's  service  to  her  country  were  decidedly  Napoleonic. 

Tradition  says,  when  the  Cherokees,  lying  about,  walk- 
ing around  or  sitting  on  the  hillside  during  the  treaty, 
caught  glimpses  of  Mrs.  Pickens  (  nee  Rebecca  Calhoun, 
aunt  of  John  C.  Calhoun  )  going  about  house  or  yard  busily 
engaged  in  domestic  duties,  they  pointed  at  her  and  ex- 
claimed. "See!  Long  Knife's  squaw!" — "Long  Knife" 
being  their  name  for  General  Pickens. 

Hopewell  Hill,  with  its  Treaty  Oak,  is  but  one  of  several 
points  of  interest  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Calhoun's 
old  homestead — of  South  Carolina's  Agricultural  and  Me- 
chanical College. 
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A  mile  or  so  from  the  Treaty  place,  eastward,  is  the  "Old 
Stone  Church,"  the  official  name  of  which  was  Hopewell- 
on-Keowee.  In  its  "God's  acre"  sleeps  General  Andrew 
Pickens — an  elder  of  the  congregation ;  other  illustri- 
ous Carolinians — ministers,  authors,  politicians  and  sol- 
diers— soldiers  of  the  Revolution,  of  the  War  of  1812,  and 
of  the  War  between  the  States. 

Very  near  the  Pickens  home,  on  a  commanding  site  on 
the  same  side  of  the  stream,  stood  Fort  Rutledge,  built  by 
Andrew  Williamson  in  the  memorable  summer  campaign 
of  1776.  Mr.  Calhoun  changed  the  name  of  his  place 
from  "Clergv  Hill"  to  "Fort  Hill,"  in  commemoration  of 
this  stronghold,  once  garrisoned  by  two  companies  of 
rangers. 


Across  the  Seneca — in  full  view  of  the  Fort  and  of  the 
Pickens  home — stood  the  Indian  village  of  Seneca,  where 
the  Carolinians,  under  Williamson,  in  the  campaign  re- 
ferred to,  after  "encountering  a  stout  but  useless  resist- 
ance," destroyed  six  thousand  bushels  of  corn  and 
burned  all  the  Indian  houses.  This  town  gave  the  river 
near  by  its  name  ;  just  as  Keowee — fifteen  or  twenty  miles 
up  the  stream — the  most  important  town  of  "the  Lower 
Cherokees,"  opposite  Fort  Prince  George,  gave  name  to 
that  portion  of  the  river — the  name  changing  where  it  re- 
ceives the  waters  of  Twelve  Mile  Creek. 

On  1 6th  January,  1786,  a  treaty  with  the  Chickasaws 
was  made  at  Hopewell.  To  speak  of  it  would  carry  us 
beyond  the  proper  limits  of  this  article. 

Wm.  S.  Mourisox. 
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The  Old  Smoker's  Dream 

As  I  smoked  my  old  pipe  one  winter  eve. 

Watching  the  smoke  as  it  curled  and  rose. 
My  wandering  thoughts  caused  my  breast  to  heave 

And  fall  at  the  thought  of  Life's  many  woes. 

I  remembered  that  day — long,  long  ago — 

When  she  and  I  were  lovers  still : 
And  I  thought  of  those  words  that  she  whispered  low. 

And  the  recollection  my  heart  did  thrill. 

Then  turning  from  this  to  happier  davs. 

I  thought  of  another  event  in  my  life. 
Which  seemed  as  a  moonbeam  to  cast  its  rays 

Of  blessed  peace  over  all  my  strife. 

'Twas  our  wedding  day.  and  I  heard  the  bell-. 

And  I   saw  the  preacher  before  us  pray. 
And  speak  that  which  to  a  lover  tells 

The  tale   of  his   happiest,   brightest   day. 

I  rein  my  pipe,  and  I  dreamed  once  more. 

And  my  tear-dimmed  eyes  watched  the  curling  smoke. 
As  i  thought  of  that  day  when — my  happiness  o'er — 

I  walked  from  her  grave  with  my  own  heart  broke. 

And  then  with  a  sigh  I  laid  my  pipe  down. 

And  fell  with  trembling  knees  to  the  floor : 
My  refuge  in  prayer  at  last  I  found. 

And  my  smoke  and  my  dream  were  o'er. 
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EXAMINATIONS 


We   remember,    we   remember. 
In  those  days  not  long  since  past, 

On  each  face  that  gave  us  shivers 
The  smiles  that  wreathed  them  last. 

The  smiles  of  satisfaction 

That  portray  the  joy  they  feel, 

As  they  grind  our  hopes  to  atoms 
Beneath  examination's  heel. 

At  nine  they  come  in  class  room, 
And  pass  the  papers  'round ; 

Then  grin  like  painted  demons 
At  the  hardships  we  have  found. 

Then  the  currents  surge  to  power, 
The  volts  grow  fierce  and  strong; 

Resistance  rising  swiftly 
Must  crush  us  as  the  throng. 

How  the  pencil  grows  to  fullness, 
Having  stress  and  strains  within ; 

And  our  ears  grow  deaf  with  hearing 
The  molecules  thump  their  din. 

Oh,  we  grow  so  tired  of  hearing 

The  tactics  tick  away; 
The  cannon  ever  booming. 

And  men  with  ten  cent's  pay. 

Now  here  comes  "Daddy"  with  a  joke, 
And  laugh  we  must  or  fail ; 

For  Antony  loves  Cleopatra 
And  Caesar's  well  and  hale. 

There's  something  wrong,  we  know  it. 
There's  an  atom  lost  somewhere. 

For  the  Trigonometric  functions 
Don't  prove  up  bright  and  clear. 


Then  we  ask  a  simple  question, 
And  expect  the  same  reply. 

But  to  our  consternation 
A  fear  our  hopes  belie. 

We're  told  "the  hurt  dog  hollows," 
About  wagons  and  their  rattle; 

How  our  statements  and  the  author's 
Must  differ  in  their  prattle. 

Oh,  the  talus  land  is  falling. 
We  feel  an  earthquake  shock ; 

Or  stretch  the  imagination 
To  see  water  eating  rock. 

They  tell  such  marvellous  stories 

Of  all  the  things  they  do ; 
How  the  land  is  always  sinking 

And  the  mountains  burst  in  two. 

Oh  my  time  would  fail  to  tell  you 
How  "Young  Cap"  flies  around ; 

How  the  engines  have  diseases. 
And  infinity  is  found. 

How  the  textile  "yaps"  go  spinning. 
Calling  out   the   "tips"   and  "down-." 

And  try  to  put  on  paper 

The  tints  of  the  ladies'  gowns. 

But  then  it's  all  in  life,  boys. 

And  the  grins  we  thought  so  low, 

Were  only  the  expressions  of  pleasure 
At  the  manly  struggles  we  show. 


Regimental  Organization 

Coloxel  E.  A.  Sirmver.  Commandant. 
Commissioned  Staff. 

T.  S.  Perrix.  Captain  and  Adjutant. 

T.  B.  Young,  Lieutenant  and  Quartermaster. 

XOX-COM MISSION" ED  STAFF. 

F.  T.  Ham li x.  Sergeant  Major. 

J.  P.  Tarbox.  Quartermaster  Sergeant. 

C.  Y.  Reamer.  Color  Sergeant. 

First  Battalion. 

Major.  J.  C.  Wvlie. 

Lieutenant  and  Adjutant.  J.   L.   Bradford. 

Sergeant  Major.  J.  R.  Coxxor. 

Company  A — E.  D.  Ellis. 

Company  B. — W.  E.  G.  Black. 

Company  C — C.  B.  Hagood. 

Company  D — W.  H.  Barxwell. 

Secoxd  Battalion. 

Major — C.  W.  Legektox. 

Lieutenant  and  Adjutant — H.  C.  Tillmax. 

Sergeant  Major — J.  R.  Siau. 

Company  E — J.  P.  Glexx. 

Company  F — P.  J.  Qlattlebaum. 

Company  G — T.  M.  Hakyey. 

Company  H — T.  S.  Gandy. 
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ACCles.      0 


The  ^wkwird    Sauad 


COMPANY  A 


Sergeants 

Miller,  R.  E. 
Morehead,  I.   H. 
Matthews.  A.  L. 
Deax,  S.  C. 


Ellis.  E.  D..  Captain 
Rhodes.  F.  K..  First  Lieutenant 
Prioleau.  J.    F..    Second    Lieutenant 
McGregor.  G.  T..  First  Sergeant 


Privates 


Abell.  C.  B. 
Barksdale.  J.  H. 
Boesch,  J.  C. 
Cheatham.  H.  F. 
Da  Costa.  E.  J. 
Derrick,  O.  L. 
Folk.  S.  B. 
Fort.  S.  L. 
Hastings.  H.  C. 
Hayxesworth.  R.  B. 

HlCKLIXG.  J.   W. 

Johxsox,  S.  L. 
Kamixer.  E.  M. 
Kjlixck,  J. 
McArthur.  E.  C. 
McClaix.  J. 


Corporals 

Roeixsox.  C.   R. 
Wood.  S.  L. 

JOSEY.    C.    P. 

Shirley.  M.  C. 


McKeowx.  J.  A. 
Miller.  B.  W. 
Nettles.  W.  F. 
Paul    S 
Putnam,  W.  A. 
Raixey.  J.  A. 
Raysor.  YV.  M. 
Rixehardt.  K.  O. 
Schorb.  J.  M. 
Sherard.  H.  R. 
Stlckey.  H.   P. 
Taylor.  R.  T. 
Williams,  J.  H. 
Williams.  J.  F. 
Wright.  W.  E. 
Whitesides,  A.  M. 
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COMPANY    A 


COMPANY  B 


Sergeants 

Maxigault.  H.  M. 
Lipscomb.  L. 
Preacher.  G.  L. 
Beatv.  W.  S. 


Black.  W.  E.  G.,  Captain 
Xorris.    G.    F..    First    Lieutenant 
Fox,   L.   W.,  Second  Lieutenant 
Henry,  A.  M.,  First  Sergeant 


Alexander.  C.  R. 
Alston,  R.  L. 
Arthur.  J.  F. 
Brock.  F.  W. 
Brown.  O.  R. 
Brunson,  J.  C. 
Bull.  I.  \Y. 
Campbell,  E.   R. 
Connor    W.  D. 
Connor.  L.   S. 
Coogan.  J.  L. 
Cothran.  P.  C. 
Cromer.  W.  C. 
DeSaussure,  F.  G. 
Erwin.  A.  L. 
Farley,  R.  T. 
Fraser.  R.  F. 


Privates 


Corporals 

McIver.   E.   R. 
Parks.  J.  G. 
MoslEY,  J.  B. 
Wise.  W.  H. 


Granger.  C.  A. 
Green.  H. 
Hooks.  A.  V. 
Jeffries.  S.  L. 
Murph.  M.  L. 
McCradv.  J. 
McDowell.  E.  E. 
McInnis.  B.  K. 
Phillips.  J.  V. 
Pollitzer,  H.  R. 
Reid,  J.  H. 
Richardson,  J.  C. 
Sams.  M.  B. 
Southard.  L.  G. 
Smith.  W.  R. 
Stickley,  J.  W. 
Thomas.  W.  H 
Wfli.s.  O    R. 
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COMPANY   B 


COMPANY  C 


Hagood,  C.  B..  Captain 
Gardner,  B.  H..  First  Lieutenant 
Wightman.    \V.    M..    Second    Lieutenant 
Gei.zer.  Jxo..  Jr..  First  Sergeant 


Sergeants 

Walker.  W.  P. 
O'Brvax.  S.  O. 
Bell.  M. 
Ballexger.  C.  P. 


Adams.  D.  G. 
Bellinger.  L. 
Crawford.  W.   H. 
Cleveland.  A.  F. 
Drew.  W.  D. 
Gei.zer.  J.  A. 
Keen- an.  YV.  A. 
Lebbv.  S.  L. 
Martin.  B.  F. 
Marvin.  H.  W. 
Mayes,  W.  M. 
McAlili.y.  A.  R. 
McIver.  G.   W. 


Privates 


Corporals 

Kennedy.  R.   M 
Ruff,  J.  \V. 
Evans.  R.   P. 
Jenkins.  J.  M. 
Reeves.  M.  S. 


O'Brvan.  W.  M. 
Pecues.  B.  F. 
Radci.ii-i*.  YV.  M. 
Reid.  R.   A. 
Riser.  J.  W. 
Savage.  M.   A. 
Sittox,  C.  V. 
Scott.  T.  M. 
Schumacher,  O.  H. 
Taylor.  J.  S. 
Webb,  W.  W. 
White.  H.   S. 
Zi.mmermax.  W    S. 
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COMPANY    0 


COMPANY  D 


Barnwell,  W.  H..  Captain 
Robertson,  J.  T..  First  Lieutenant 
Sahlmax,  H.  C.  Second  Lieutenant 
Wier.  J.  A.,  First  Sergeant 


Sergeants 

Felder.  S.  I. 
Hill.  S.  T. 
Lachicotte.  F.   \V 
Crouch,   H.    W. 


Beaver.  A.  T. 
Bolt.  J.  T. 
Bolt.  F. 
Bowen.  R.  E. 
Carpenter,  L.  F. 
Cauthen,  G.  C. 
Chapman,  H.  S. 
Cherrv.  D.  F. 
Claffy.  D.  F. 
Coles.  C. 
Cope.  F.  E. 
DeLorme.  W.   T. 
Duffy.  J.  A. 
Erwin,  W.  G. 
Gandy.  R.  B. 
Garrison.  W.  D. 
Graham.  R.  D. 
Hoyt.  L.  R. 
Humbert,  D.  G. 


Privates ' 


Corporals 

Cannon,  S.  W. 
Lee.  B.  F. 
Weston.  W.   S. 
Watkixs.  F.   E. 


Jackson.  J.  M. 
Kii.lian.  J.  A. 
Latimer.  YV.  J. 
Mack.  C.  W. 
McCrary,  H.   X. 
Meetz,  M.  E. 
Newman,  C.  H. 
O'Hagan.  J.  J. 
Rauch.  J.  J. 
Reid,  S.  F. 
Riggs.  R.  L. 
Sadler,  D.  H. 
Shealy.  J.  \Y. 
Sitton.  L.  S. 
Steppe.  A.  W. 
Turner.  G.   S. 
Walker.  L.  J. 
Walker.  F.  W. 
Winn.  W.  C. 


86 


COMPANY    It 


COMPANY  E 


Glenn.  J.  P..  Captain 
McSwain,  C.  W.,  First  Lieutenant 
Cum  Mixes.  J.   P..  Second  Lieutenant 
Hall.  V.  B..  First  Sergeant 


Sergeants 

Mauldin,  W.  F. 
Holmax.  A.  E. 
Faris,  S.  J. 
Boykix,  L.  E. 


Anderson.  W.  D. 
Baskin,  W.  S. 
Bissel.  O.  H. 
Booser.  S.  A. 
Brodie.  J. 
Bronson,  A.  L. 
Campbell.  T.  B. 
Conner.  J.  D. 
Cogburx.  P.  L. 
Davidson,  H.  E. 
Dreher.  S.  L. 
Dubose.  W.  K. 

Dl'XBAR.   S.  E. 

Goodixg.  R.  F. 
Haberxicke.  F.  I 
Keel.  J.  W. 
McLexdox.  J.  W. 


Privates 


Corporals 

Ellison.    T.     R. 
Watson,  R.  M. 
Link.  R.  L. 
Bryan.  H.  G. 
Hanyey.  C. 


McLendon.  C.  A. 
Miller.  J.   M. 
Moss.  J.  M. 
Pennel.  T. 
Pennel.  S.  M. 
Porter.  E.  E. 
Pruit.  C.  B. 
Reddick.  M.  E. 
Stokes.  T.  E. 
Stevens,  H. 

SWYGERT,    B.   L. 

Thomas.  T.  E. 
Ware,  E.  E. 
Willimon.  W.  E. 
Wilber.  P.  E. 
White.  W.  P. 
Wilson.  C.  D. 
Weeb.  S.  L. 
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COMPANY    E 


COMPANY  F 


Quattlebaum.  P.  J..  Captain 
Livingston,  V.,  First  Lieutenant 
Cain,  W.  O..  Second  Lieutenant 
Tempi.etox.  W.  L..  First  Sergeant 


Sergeants 

Baker.  V. 
Matthews,  H.  W. 
Williams.  A.  M. 


Price.  J.  A. 
Brixklev.  W.  A. 
Brock.  A.  E. 
Collins.  T.  E. 
Cromer.  P.  S. 
Dubose.  A.  B. 
Duraxt.  C.  E. 
Dupre.  W.  F. 
Dwight.  F.  M. 
Epps.  S.  W. 
Furtick.  F.  M. 
Gaxtt.  W.  A. 
Harper.  S.  F. 
Hill.  H.  M. 
Hill.  D.  H. 
Hitch.  E.   S. 


Privates 


Corporals 

Hollaxd.    G.    B. 
Joxes.  E.  H. 
Sweeney,  F.  R. 
Doxly.  W.  H. 
Drew.  T.  E. 


Holland,  W.  A. 
Jennings,  A.  S. 
Jones,  A.  V. 

Kaigler.  B.  H. 
Kaigler.  G.  F. 
Lawrexce.  B.  H. 
Lucas,  J. 
Muldrow,  E.  B. 
Quattlebaum. 
Roberts.  O.  M. 
Simpsox.  J.  K. 
Smoak,  O. 
S\\  ygert.  D.  B. 
Walker.  E.   M. 
Williamson,  J.  I 
Wright,  J.   X. 
White,  L.  S. 
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COMPANY   F 


COMPANY  G 


Sergeants 


Ei.ias.  P.  L. 
McWhorter, 
Platt,  C.  V. 
Speer,  A.  J. 


Harvey.  T.  M.,  Captain 

Eari.e.  D.  E..  First  Lieutenant 
Freemax.   B..  Second  Lieutenant 
Williams.  V.  M.,  First  Sergeant 


W.    M. 


Alexander.  F.  G. 
Austin.  \Y.  J. 
Altman.  W.  W. 
Beard.  J.  C. 
Breese.  E.  C. 
Breese,   R.   H. 
Brown.  B.  C. 
Cason,  R.  F. 
Clinkscai.es.  W.  C. 

CoTTINGHAM.    A.    H. 

Crouch.  E.  R. 
Dibble.  E.  B. 
Ellis.  H.  B. 
Finger.  E.  R. 
Goodwin,  T.  L. 
Harris.  L.  L. 
Hutson.  L.  A. 
Jenkins.  H.  S. 
Johnson.  J.   E. 
Lathrop.  C.  E. 


Privates 


Corporals 

Rodger.  J.  H. 
Lemmon,  C. 
Porter.  E.  E. 
Riser.  J.  \V. 


McCoy,  F.  B. 
Miller.  G.  F. 
Miller.  H.  C. 
Milling.  A.  J. 
Nichols,  R.  E. 
Parrott,  \Y.  T. 

PoI.ITZER.   C.   K. 

Robinson,  A.  W. 
Routh,  F.  M. 

Sam  mi  ins.  \\".  R. 

SORENTRUE,  S. 

Stone.  W.  R. 
Summers.  J.  C. 
Taylor.  W.  H. 
Thompson,  W.  C. 
Turner.  H.  X. 
Wakefield,  X. 
Wannamaker,  L.  C. 
Williams.  T.  H.  J. 
Zimmerman.  S.  R. 
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COMPANY    G 


COMPANY  H 


Gaxdy.  T.  S..  Captain 
Alford.  N.  H..  First  Lieutenant 
Morrison.   G.    L..   Second   Lieutenant 
Norton,  C.  First  Sergeant 


Sergeants 

Bryan,    S.    G. 
Brown,  E.  F. 

Hill.  J.  M. 


Beaty.  W.  A. 
Best.  C.  W. 
Crane.  T.  J. 
Dalton.  R.  E. 
Dendy.  J. 
D'-nlop.  D.  J. 
Elliot.  F. 
Ellison.  A.  G. 
Fields.  L. 
Ford.  S 
Gandy.  R.  A. 
Goggans.  J.  C. 
Hunter.  R.  L. 
Kixsler.  E.  H. 
Lax  ham.  W.  J. 


Privates 


Corporals 

Elliot.    T.    K. 
Gaxdy.  A.  A. 
Dlraxt.  E.  C. 
Booth.  M.  B. 


Lewis.  D.  G. 
McLairix.  C. 
McLairix.  F. 
McLeskey.  J.  H. 
Miller.  G.  W. 
Moore.   \V.   C. 
O'Neal.  P.  B. 
Plowdex.  E.  R. 
Raysor.  J.  \Y. 
Sanders.  \Y.  A. 
Schimpert.  H.  W. 
Scott.  W.  O. 
Scruggs.  M.  T. 
Walker.  D.  Y. 
Wixters,  R.  Y. 
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COMPANY  H 


-   — -5?6=-5"7 


Clemson   Band 

Harrall.  J.  E..  Drum  Major 
Boixeau.  C.  E..  Solo  Cornet 
Si.attf.rv.  L.   P..  Solo  Cornet 
Webb,  C.  First  Comet 
Caldwell.  J.  L..  Second  Cornet 
Maxwell.  J..  Eb  Clarinet 
Chisol.m.  W.  B..  Eb  Clarinet 
Cunningham.  J.  G.,  Eb  Bass 
Simmons.  C.  F...  Eb  Bass 
Cunningham.  F.  H..  Slide  Trombone 
Merrick.  A.  A..  First  Tenor 
Paulling.  J.  M..  First  Alto 
Iraxler,  J.  E..  Second  Alto 
Von  Hasslen.  W.  H..  Baritone 
Williams.  R.  G..  Solo  Alto 
Homeslev.  W.  H.  L..  Snare  Drum 
Simmons.  J.  A..  Bass  Drum 
Crouch.  E.  P..  Third  Alto 


96 


CLEM SON  COLLEGE  BAND 


SIGNAL  CORPS 


Bartless.  H.   i>. 
Beckett.  W. 
Giles.  G.  W. 
Hester.  B.  C. 
Kennedy.  R.  M. 
Lewis.  L.  C. 
London*.  T.  P.. 
Phelps.  H.  A. 


Tenants 

Wvse.  J.  H. 
Larsen*.  G.   A. 


Woods. 


PlXCKXEY.    R.    S. 

Prixgle.  B.  G. 

SCHIRMER.  C.    C. 
SCHIRMER.    F.    B. 

Steele.  P.  J. 
Sullivan,  C.  P. 

Williamson.  C. 
Winters.  T.  H. 
M.  A. 


E 
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•SHORTIE,"  THE  BOYS  FRIEND 


COLLEGE  ORCHESTRA 

Leader 

F.  H.  Cunningham,  Trombone 
J.  W.  Von  Hasselen,  First  Violin 
C.  E.  Boineau,  First  Cornet 

L.  P.  Slatterv.  Second  Cornet 
John  Maxwell.  Flute 
VV.  H.  L.  HoMESLEY,  Piano 
J.  G.  Cunningham,  £o.m  Violin 
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THE  OCONBEAM  STAFF    Before  Beginning  Annual 


CHRONICLE  STAFF,  1902-3 


MECHANICAL  HALL 


The  Electrical  Course 


When  the  student  at  Clemson  College  passes  through 
his  day  of  "greenness,"  or,  in  other  words,  his  Freshman 
year,  he  is  called  upon  to  take  his  choice  of  the  three 
courses,  Agricultural,  Mechanical  and  Textile.  The  Me- 
chanical course  presents  two  more  routes  by  which  he  can 
obtain  the  object  for  which  every  one  is  laboring,  viz :  a 
diploma.  These  two  alternatives  are  the  Civil  Engineer- 
ing Course  and  the  Electrical  Engineering  Course.  It  is 
of  the  latter  that  we  shall  endeavor  to  give  a  short  descrip- 
tion. 

There  are  two  Electrical  Laboratories  where  the  student 
is  taught  the  Electrical  branches.  These  are  the  Junior 
Instrument  Laboratory  and  the  Senior  Dynamo  Labora- 
tory. In  the  former  building  the  Junior  Electricals  are 
taught  the  fundamental  principles  of  Electricity.  In  the 
latter  the  Seniors  are  taught  the  application  of  these  prin- 
ciples with  reference  to  machines  of  both  direct  and  alter- 
nating current  types.     The  course  is  composed  of  theoreti- 


cal or  class  room  work  and  the  practical  or  laboratory 
work.  Aside  from  the  study  of  Electricity  itself,  the  stu- 
dents are  also  required  to  study  Mechanical  Engineering, 
Physics,  Mathematics  through  Calculus,  and  within  the 
last  year  Geology  has  been  added  to  the  course.  Besides 
these  studies  having  direct  bearing  upon  the  study  of  En- 
gineering itself,  the  student  also  takes  English,  History 
and  Military  Science.  The  shop  work  consists  of  Mechan- 
ical Laboratory,  Mechanical  Drawing,  Physical  Labora- 
tory, and  Machine  Shop. 

The  object  of  the  course  in  this  department  is  to  give  the 
average  young  man  as  broad'  an  education  along  Engi- 
neering lines  as  four  years'  training  will  permit.  An  elec- 
trical engineer  should  not  only  be  a  good  electrician  and 
mechanic,  but  a  good  business  man  as  well.  Above  all, 
he  should  be  a  man  of  culture  and  integrity  of  character, 
capable  of  leading  men  of  all  walks  of  life.  It  is  with  a 
view  of  giving  the  student  all  of  these  requisites  that  the 
course  at  Clemson  is  regulated.  We  hope  that  this  course 
will  go  on  improving,  and  feel  sure  that  its  success  in  the 
past  sustains  us  in  the  prediction  that  it  will  continue  in 
the  future  to  turn  out  engineers  of  ability  and  honesty. 
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ELECTRICAL  LABORATORY^ 


The  Agricultural  Department 


The  existence  of  this  course  dates  from  the  founding 
of  the  College  in  1893.  The  people  of  the  State  had  long 
seen  the  need  of  educated  farmers,  and  when  Clemson  was 
founded,  it  was  believed  to  mark  the  beginning  of  a  new 
era  in  the  agricultural  industry  of  the  State.  It  is  a  known 
fact  that  agriculture  is  a  harder  problem,  and  requires  a 
greater  knowledge  of  relating  sciences  now  than  in  the 
days  of  our  forefathers,  when  the  soils  were  new  and  fer- 
tile. 

The  objects  of  the  course  are  to  teach  the  student  how  to 
get  the  greatest  returns  from  his  farm  at  the  least  expense, 
and  more  especially  how  to  make  intelligent  observations 
of  what  he  sees  in  his  daily  life.  To  do  the  former,  he 
must  know  what  kinds  of  soils  are  best  adapted  to  his  pur- 
poses, what  fertilizers  are  best  to  use  under  different  con- 


ditions, how  to  combat  most  successfully  plant  diseases 
and  insect  pests,  and  how  to  till  the  soil  most  effectually. 
To  do  the  latter,  he  must  learn  to  make  close  observations 
during  his  College  course.  The  training  given  in  this 
course  does  not  turn  out  a  graduate  especially  proficient  in 
any  one  branch  of  science,  but  gives  him  an  elementary 
course  in  a  number  of  branches,  upon  which  he  can  build 
a  higher  education.  A  number  of  our  graduates  have 
taken  post-graduate  work  here,  and  are  now  holding  re- 
sponsible positions. 

Among  the  subjects  taught  in  this  course  are :  General 
agriculture,  in  which  the  student  is  given  a  practical  know- 
ledge of  how  to  farm  on  a  scientific  basis ;  horticulture, 
which  gives  the  student  a  knowledge  of  gardening,  and 
also  three  years'  experience  in  caring  for  an  orchard.     The 
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College  orchard  is  several  acres  in  extent,  and  is  an  ideal 
one.  Veterinary  science  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the 
courses.  This  department  is  provided  with  an  up-to-date 
hospital,  and  the  students  have  one  afternoon  a  week  de- 
voted to  clinic  work.  They  become  familiar  with  how  to 
diagnose  and  treat  the  common  diseases  of  domestic  ani- 
mals. Dairying  is  another  important  factor  of  the  course, 
in  which  the  student  learns  the  theoretical  and  practical 
sides  of  modern  dairying.  Other  subjects  taught  are: 
Botanv.  Entomology.  Bacteriology.  Animal  Husbandry, 
Mineralogy  and  Geology,  each  of  which  is  provided  with 


a  well  equipped  laboratory.  Chemistry  is  the  most  thor- 
ough, and  best  systematized  of  all  the  courses.  In  it  the 
student  is  given  three  years  of  theoretical  and  practical 
training.  He  acquires  a  thorough  knowledge  of  Quanti- 
tative and  Qualitative  Analyses,  making  a  specialty  of 
fertilizers.  The  total  valuation  of  property  belonging  to 
this  course  is  $50,000,  not  including  college  lands,  fanning 
implements,  etc.  The  Board  of  Trustees  has  decided  to 
give  us  an  Agricultural  Hall,  and  probably  this  will  be  the 
next  building  erected  on  the  Hill. 
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VIEW  AT  CLASS  GROUNDS 


SCENE  ON  CAMPUS 


Civil  Engineeering 


The  Civil  Engineering  Course  at  Clemson  is  one  of  the 
oldest  in  the  College  as  well  as  the  most  carefully  arranged 
and  thoughtfully  equipped  with  the  instruments  used  by 
the  modern  engineer  in  his  hroad  field  of  work. 

During  the  Sophomore  year  all  students  are  taught  the 
elementary  principles  of  land  surveying,  and  are  given 
theoretical  and  practical  work  in  the  field.  This  work. 
however,  gives  to  the  student  but  a  small  insight  into  the 
broad  and  varied  work  which  the  civil  engineer  of  to-day 
may  expect  to  do.  and  oftimes  they  think,  as  do  many 
others,  that  the  ordinary  county  land  surveyor  is  the  civil 
engineer,  but  this  term  implies  much  more,  and  one  engag- 
ing in  tins  work  must  possess  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
higher  Mathematics.  Astronomy,  Geology,  Physics,  and 
the  properties  of  the  material  which  he  uses  in  his  different 
structures,  as  trusses  and  bridges,  and  above  all  require- 
ments, that  of  good  judgment  is  most  requisite. 

It  has  been  well  said  that  the  progress  of  a  country  and 
the  enlightenment  of  its  people  may  be  well  judged  from 
the  magnitude  of  the  work  of  its  civil  engineers.  The 
civil  engineer  may  not  only  be  called  upon  to  survey,  and 
divide,  tracts  of  land,  but  to  lay  out  a  town  ;  to  plan  its 
system  of  water  supply  and  its  sewerage ;  to  locate,  con- 
struct, and  maintain  its  roads  and  highways ;  to  construct 
canals  and  railroads  for  the  town,  in  order  to  better  its 
commercial  facilities ;  to  design  and  erect  the  bridges  and 
roof  trusses :  to  build  the  lighthouses  on  the  coast,  and 
to  tunnel  under  mountains. 

During  the  Junior  and  Senior  years  of  the  civil  engi- 
neering students  much  time  is  spent  in  putting  into  prac- 
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tice  in  the  field  what  the  student  has  learned  in  the  class- 
room, and  in  this  way  the  student  is  brought  face  to  face 
with  difficult  and  varied  problems  met  with  by  an  engi- 
neer in  actual  service.  Much  time  and  work  is  spent  in 
making  topographical  maps  of  different  sections  of  the 
country,  such  as  is  necessary  along  a  proposed  line  of 
railroad,  or  for  the  purpose  of  reservoir  construction  and 
the   changing   of    water    courses.     Since    it    is    necessary 


that  the  engineer  be  a  good  draughtsman,  the  students 
in  this  course  are  given  such  practice  and  instruction  as 
are  most  requisite  in  the  designing  and  planning  of  that 
work. 

The  thoroughness  of  this  course  taught  by  untiring  and 
interested  professors  has  been  shown  by  the  many  high 
and  honorable  positions  held  by  the  former  students  in 
this  course  at  Clemson. 


Ill 


CALHOUN  MANSION 


EXPERIMENT  STATION 
VIEW  ON  CAMPUS 


SECTION   OF  ENGINE  ROOM 


Because  of  the  great  interest  manifested  in  the  cotton 
mill  industry  throughout  the  entire  South,  the  citizens  of 
our  State  recognized  the  necessity  of  a  school  for  the  in- 
struction of  young  men  who  desired  to  enter  this  line  of 
work.  Clemson  had  already  been  established  and  had 
proved  a  success.  So  it  was,  that  at  the  old  homestead  of 
John  C.  Calhoun,  the  first  preparations  were  made  to  in- 
struct the  youths  of  our  Southland  in  that  great  branch  of 
industry  which  has  indeed  proved  itself  a  veritable  bonanza 
to  her  children. 

In  1898,  fifteen  thousand  dollars  were  taken  from  the 
general  funds  of  the  College  and  appropriated  for  the 
establishment;  of  the  Textile  School.  Interest  in  the  school 
increased  to  such  an  extent  that  in  1900  it  was  found  im- 
perative to  increase  the  size  of  the  building  in  order  that 
additional  machinery  might  be  installed,  and  also  that  room 
might  be  made  for  a  dye-plant.  New  apparatus  and  ma- 
chinery are  being  added  continually,  and  the  building  and 
equipments  are  now  valued  at  fifty-five  thousand  dollars. 

Although  the  youngest  department  of  the  College,  it  has 
grown  so  rapidly  that  it  now  ranks  with  the  oldest,  thirty- 
two  graduates  having  been  turned  out  by  this  department 
in  the  three  years  of  its  existence. 


The  course  not  only  gives  the  student  a  special  knowl- 
edge of  textile  subjects,  both  theoretical  and  practical,  but 
at  the  same  time  he  receives  such  literary  education  and 
refinement  of  mind  as  are  essential  in  a  good  general  edu- 
cation. 

The  building  is  a  large,  three-story  brick  structure,  built 
on  approved  standard  cotton  mill  plans,  and  containing  all 
of  the  latest  improvements  and  conveniences.  The  third 
floor  contains  the  weaving  department  and  chemical  labora- 
tory. The  second  floor  is  occupied  by  the  carding  and 
spinning  departments,  and  on  the  ground  floor  is  situated 
the  dye-plant.  Lecture  rooms  are  on  each  floor,  and  for 
the  benefit  of  the  students,  a  departmental  library  has  been 
established  in  the  building  containing  books  by  all  of  the 
recognized  authorities  on  textile  works.  Here,  also,  are 
kept  on  file  the  leading  periodicals  relating  to  the  subject. 

Since  the  establishment  of  this  department  at  Clemson, 
other  States  have  seen  the  necessity  of  such  a  movement 
and  established  similar  branches  in  their  mechanical  col- 
leges. Thus  the  movement  set  on  foot  by  South  Carolina 
has  so  spread  that  now  it  is  only  the  men  with  a  technical 
and  practical  knowledge  combined  who  can  command  the 
leading  positions  in  our  South.  Such  have  been  the  men 
that  the  Textile  Department  at  Clemson  has  endeavored 
to  turn  out.  and  we  are  glad  indeed  to  say  that  among 
those  who  claim  Clemson  as  their  Alma  Mater,  there  are 
many  of  the  Textile  graduates  who  have  obtained  promi- 
nent positions  in  their  chosen  vocation. 
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TEXTILE  BUILDING 


— 1 


PmstoS 


CHEMICAL  LABORATORY  (Largest  in  the  South) 


Athletic   Association 


Prof.  W.  M.  Riggs.  President 
J.  H.  Wyse,  Vice-President 

H.    H.    Keper.    Secretary    and    Treasurer 

Executive  Committee 
Prof.  W.  M.  Riggs.  President 
J.  H.  Wyse,  rice-President 
H.  H.  Kvser.  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Faculty   Members 
J.  V.  Lewis 
J.  S.  McLucas 
D.    W.    Daniels 
Student  Members 
J.  W.  Wyse,  Manager  Football  and  Baseball  Team 
H.    C.    Sahlman.   Manager    Track    Team 
J.  A.  Wier.  Manager  Tennis 

Football   Association 
J.  W.  Heisman..  Coach 
J.  H.  Wyse.  Manager 

D.  H.  Sadler.  Captain 

E.  H.  Jones.  Assistant  Manager 

Baseball  Association 
J.    W.    Heisman.    Coach 
J.  H.  Wyse.  Manager 
C.  Y.   Sitton.  Captain 
J.  R.  London- 
Track  Association 
J.  W.  Heisman.  Coach 
H.   C.    Sahlman    Manager 
J.  C.  Wylie.  Captain 
L.  P.  Slattery.  Assistant  Manager 
Tennis  Association 
Weir.   J.    A..    Manager 
McIyer.    G.    YV..    Captain 
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Athletics 


In  ClEmson's  early  days,  the  College  curriculum  con- 
sisted entirely  of  Mathematics,  Sciences,  English,  and 
other  branches  of  theoretical  work,  besides  practical  work. 
The  Cleiri'sonian's  had  no  athletic  organization  except  the 
Military  Department,  and  very  naturally  they  longed  for 
something  more  sportsman-like. 

Their  dreams  of  entering  the  athletic  world  were  real- 
ized when  Prof.  Riggs  introduced  football  in  1896.  With 
this  started  their  thirst  for  the  scrimmage  and  contest 
upon  the  diamond,  and  since  then  athletics  has  become 
more  and  more  prominent,  until  now  it  is  recognized  as 
being  very  essential  to  a  man's  education. 

Other  branches  of  athletics  were  introduced,  and  now 
we  have,  not  only  football  and  baseball  teams,  but  also 
track  and  tennis  teams.  Athletics  not  only  develops  a  man 
physically,  but  it  also  develops  him  mentally  and  morally, 
and  causes  him  to  have  a  higher  sense  of  honor  and  integ- 
rity, and  increases  the  college  spirit  of  the  whole  student 
body. 


The  reputation  of  a  college  depends  largely  upon  its 
athletic  notoriety,  and  the  greatest  colleges  of  our  country 
owe  their  success,  to  a  great  extent,  to  their  wonderful 
developments  in  all  athletic  branches. 

By  the  introduction  of  athletics  Clemson  has  gained  in 
popularity  and  importance,  until  now  she  is  one  of  the  best 
known  and  most  feared  colleges  of  the  South. 

It  is  evident,  since  only  a  few  participate  in  the  outdoor 
sports,  that  the  other  students  should  have  some  way  in 
which  to  develop  themselves  physically.  Nature  demands, 
as  was  said  by  John  C.  Calhoun,  "That  a  strong  physique 
is  an  essential  to  a  healthy  and  developed  mind."  A  well 
equipped  Gymnasium,  with  a  physical  instructor,  would 
furnish  to  the  student  body  a  means  of  developing  the 
youth  physically  ;  and  with  this  addition  to  our  department 
of  athletics,  the  College  would  send  out  into  the  world 
men  better  trained,  mentally  and  physically,  to  battle  with 
and  overcome  the  hardships  of  life. 
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Football 


First  game  of  season  with  A.  &  M.  of  N.  C.  at  Clemson 
College,  October  4,  1902.  Played  on  a  sloppy  field  in  a 
downpour  of  rain. 

Line  up  as  follows:  Sadler,  (Capt.).  Riglit  End;  Barn- 
well, J.  G.,  Right  Tackle;  Forsythe,  J.  A.,  Riglit  Guard; 
Green,  H.,  Centre;  King,  L.  O., — Fickling,  Left  Guard ; 
DaCosta,-King,  Left  Tackle:  Sitton,  C.  V.,  Left  End: 
Maxwell,  J.,  Quarter  Back;  Gantt.  J.,  Right  Half  Back; 
Lawrence,  Left  Half  Back;  Hanvey,  C,  Full  Back. 

Score — 11  to  5  favor  Clemson. 


Second  game  of  season  was  played  in  Atlanta  against 
"Ga.  Tech."     Easy  game  for  Clemson.     Score  44  to  5. 

Third  game  of  season  was  played  in  Greenville  against 
Furman  University.  Clemson,  though  badly  outweighed, 
placed  28  points  against  Furman's  o. 

Fourth  game  of  season,  with  Carolina  in  Columbia. 
Clemson  defeated  by  a  score  of  12-6. 

Fifth  game  of  season,  and  second  played  at  Clemson 
College,  was  with  Georgia  University.  Although  Georgia 
fought  hard,  Clemson  won  by  a  score  of  36  to  o. 

Sixth  game  was  fought  in  Auburn  against  the  Auburn- 
ites.  This  was  probably  the  hardest  game  Clemson  played 
this  season,  although  she  won  by  a  score  of  16  to  o. 

Seventh  and  last  game  of  season  was  played  in  Knox- 
ville,  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  against  the  Tennesseeans. 
After  a  cold  fight,  Clemson  won  by  a  score  of  1 1  to  o. 

Line  up  of  last  game;  Sadler,  D.  H.  (Capt.),  Right 
End ;  Barnwell,  J.  G.,  Right  Tackle;  Forsythe,  J.  A.,  Right 
Guard ;  Green,  Centre;  Kaigler,  B.  H.,  Left  Guard;  Gar- 
rison, W.  D.,  Left  Tackle;  Tillman,  H.  C,  Left  End; 
.Maxwell,  J..  Quarter  Back;  Gantt,  J.,  Right  Half  Back; 
Pollitzer,  H.  R.,  Left  Half  Back;  Hanvey,  C,  Full  Back. 
This  line  up,  with  the  exception  of  Tillman,  who  substi- 
tuted Sitton,  was  the  Varsity  team  at  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son of  1902. 

The  following  men  won  Varsity  C's  this  year :  Sitton, 
Barnwell.  Tillman,  Sadler,  Garrison,  DaCosta,  Green, 
Gantt,  Maxwell,  Pollitzer.  Hanvey,  Kaigler,  Forsythe, 
Lawrence. 
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Looking  at  the  past  season  from  all  standpoints,  it  is 
undoubtedly  the  most  successful  season  in  football  that 
Clemson  has  ever  had.  For  the  first  few  days  and  weeks, 
things  looked  very  gloomy  for  Clemson.  It  looked  as  if 
her  shares  of  the  football  glories  would  be  meagre  and 
seldom  dealt  out.  It  is  true,  that  large  numbers  of  men, 
both  large  and  small,  turned  out  to  try  for  the  team,  but  it 
would  have  made  an  old  player  groan  to  see  how  ignorant 
and  inexperienced  they  were.  Well,  these  babies  at  the 
game,  we  might  call  them,  set  to  work  with  a  will  and 
under  Coach  Heisman's  and  Prof.  Riggs'  untiring  labor 
and  training,  scon  had  the  signals  learned  and  the  play 
going  with  plenty  of  ginger  and  smash.  As  this  young 
team  played  game  after  game,  they  changed  from  raw  re- 
cruits to  toughened  and  experienced  veterans,  and  at  the 


end  of  the  season,  they  proved  what  they  could  do  in  their 
Thanksgiving  game.  This  game  proved  to  the  world  that 
these  cubs,  as  they  were  called  by  one  team,  have  got  the 
blood  of  their  forefathers  in  them,  and  next  year  will  see 
them  grown  into  strong  young  tigers,  with  lots  of  experi- 
ence ;  and  woe  to  the  team  who  thinks  it  has  a  snap  then. 
The  secret  of  Clemson's  success  this  season  was  the  grit, 
willingness,  and  determination  with  which  her  plavers 
went  at  the  game.  The  almost  superhuman  efforts  of  her 
players,  the  co-operation  of  the  student  body,  the  untiring 
labor  of  Coach  Heisman  and  Prof.  Riggs,  and  the  superb 
management  of  Joe  Wyse,  have  their  just  reward  in  Clem- 
son's winning  first  place  in  the  Southern  Intercollegiate 
Athletic  Association  this  season. 
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FOOTBALL   TEAM    1902   (Champions   S.    I.   A.   A.) 


Football  at  Clemson 


BY  J.   \V.  HEISMAN. 


It  is  liardly  an  exaggeration  to  say  that  the  possibilities 
in  the  scientific  development  of  the  game  of  football  are 
only  beginning  to  be  realized.  Perfection  was  supposed  to 
have  been  attained  a  dozen  years  ago ;  but  each  successive 
season  since  has  witnessed  the  invention  of  new  plays  and 
improved  systems  of  offence  and  defence,  until  now  the 
game  is  as  far  ahead  of  what  it  was  a  decade  ago  as  the 
electric  car  is  ahead  of  the  old  time  stage  coach.  Each 
college  now  aims  to  have  a  style  of  play  of  its  own.  and 
so  many  2sd  various  have  these  systems — particularly  of 
offensive  play — become,  that  no  one  defensive  formation 
will  suffice  to  meet  the  attack  of  all  the  teams  on  a  season's 
schedule,  as  was  formerly  the  case. 

This  state  of  affairs  has  created  a  greater  demand  than 
ever  before  for  scientific  and  original  coaches — coaches 
who  can  devise  plays  that  will  gain  ground  in  spite  of  the 
best  and  most  up-to-date  knowledge  of  the  principles  of 
defense,  and  who.  when  confronted  by  the  exigency,  can 
invent  defensive  combinations  to  stop  the  most  powerful 
and  puzzling  attack,  when  that  attack  is  known  and  un- 
derstood ;  yet.  at  the  same  time,  leaving  no  weak  or  un- 
guarded spots  for  unexpected  or  surprise  assaults.  Nat- 
urally enough,  then,  not  all  good'  players  make  good 
coaches.  To  play  one  position  well  under  competent  in- 
struction, is  one  thing :  but  to  understand  all  positions  and 
combine  them  in  effective  formations,  is  quite  a  difficult 
thing.  Beyond  this  still  remains  the  necessity  on  the  part 
of  the  coach  for  an  ability  to  impart  his  own  knowledge. 


to  inspire  his  men,  to  keep  them  in  good  physical  condition, 
to  adjust  the  development  of  his  team  to  the  varying  de- 
mands of  schedules  oft  changed ;  and,  finally,  to  study  his 
men  individually  and  know  of  what  each  is  personally 
capable.  In  the  light  of  these  required  qualifications,  it  is 
small  wonder  that  successful  coaches — i.  c,  those  who  can 
consistently  turn  out  winning  teams  year  after  year  no 
matter  what  the  obstacles  and  conditions — are  few  and  far 
between,  ar.d  when  found  it  is  equally  small  wonder  that 
they  command  salaries  practically  without  limit. 

At  Clemson  College  we  have  a  style  of  football  play 
radically  different  from  any  other  on  earth.  Its  notoriety 
and  the  fear  and  admiration  of  it  have  spread  throughout 
the  length  and  breadth  of  the  entire  Southern  world  of 
football  and  even  further.  There  is  not  a  single  offensive 
play  used  that  was  ever  learned  from  any  other  college, 
nor  are  the  defensive  formations  any  less  different  than 
those  of  other  teams.  Three  wonderfully  successful  sea- 
sons of  "Heisman  Football"  have  served  to  establish  the 
system  as  Clemson's  traditional  policy  of  play.  All  col- 
leges should  have  fixed  athletic  traditions  and  should  be 
loyal  to  them  as  to  the  institution  itself ;  and  to  the  com- 
plete unity  and  harmony  of  athletic  opinion  and  sentiment 
existing  at  Clemson  is  due  no  small  share  of  the  credit  of 
her  glorious  athletic  record. 

I  have  often  been  asked  to  select  from  all  the  teams  that 
I  have  coached  an  All-Heisman  Eleven,  and  at  the  re- 
newed    request     of     the     editors     of     The     OconEEan, 
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I  will  here  endeavor  to  make  such  a  selection.  The  task 
will  be  no  easy  one,  for  in  the  course  of  eleven  years  of 
coaching  many  more  than  eleven  times  eleven  players  have 
come  under  my  instruction,  and  of  this  great  number  it 
may  perhaps  be  said  that  none  were  poor  (else  they  came 
in  for  little  or  no  instruction ) ,  few  were  ordinary,  nearly 
all  were  good,  and  some  were  great. 

The  teams  I  coached  and,  therefore,  have  to  select  from, 
are  the  Oberlin  College  (Ohio).  Team  of  '92  and  '94,  the 
Bucnel  College  (Ohio).  Team  of  '93,  the  Auburn  (Ala.) 
Teams  of  '95,  '96,  '97,  '98  and  '99,  and  the  Clemson  Col- 
lege ( S.  C.)  Teams  of  '00,  '01,  and  '02.  Xo  two  of 
these  teams  were  coached  in  exactly  similar  systems.  The 
changes  of  play  from  year  to  year  were  frequently  start- 
lingly  marked,  and  players  who  did  exceptionally  good 
work  under  one  system  might  not  have  been  so  fortunate 
under  the  system  of  a  different  season  ;  but  as  I  invariably 
make  my  plays  conform  to  the  needs  and  abilities  of  the 
players  I  have  on  hand  ( not  the  players  to  the  plays ) ,  I 
would  anticipate  no  difficulty  in  evolving  a  system  to  suit 


POSITION 

Right  End 
Right  Tackle 
Right  Guard 
Center 
Left  Guard 
Left  Tackle 
Left  End 

Quarterback  (Capt 
Right  Half 
Left  Half 
Full  Back 


All  Heisman  Eleven. 

PLAYER 

Sitton 
Pierce 
Vann 
Mitcham 
Glenn 
Teeters 
Johnson 
, )  Williams 
Hunter 
Williams 
Penton 


The  average  weight  of  this  team  would  be  about  177  lbs. 
(stripped),  and  would  constitute  satisfactory  material, 
physically  and  mentally,  to  hold  its  own  with  the  very  best 
teams  of  the  country,  if  properly  coached.  Carl  Wil- 
liams, captain  of  the  Oberlin  team  of  '92  and  afterwards 
captain  of  the  great  Pennsylvania  teams  of  '95  and  '96, 
would  make  an  ideal  captain  and  field  general ;  while  there 
is  hardly  a  man  on  the  team  who  was  not  remarkable  both 
as  a  ground  gainer  and  a  defensive  player.  These  players 
have,  of  course,  been  assigned  to  the  team  of  the  year  in 
which  they  did  their  best  work.  In  a  number  of  cases  it 
has  been  doubtful  which  of  several  men  deserved  the  place  ; 
thus  Stokes,  Auburn,  '97,  and  Alerriman,  Oberlin.  '92, 
both  rush  Sitton  very  close  for  the  position  of  end,  while 
all  my  quarter-backs  have  been  so  good  that  it  has  been 
difficult  to  select  even  Williams  from  such  a  galaxy  of  stars 
as  Tichner,  Holcombe,  Huguley,  Lewis  and  Maxwell.  A 
second  or  substitute  team  would  be  composed  as  follows : 

Second  Eleven. 


would  be 

as  follows : 

POSITION 

Right  End 

.EVEN. 

Right  Tackle 

WEIGHT 

TEAM 

Right  Guard 

160 

Clemson 

'02 

Center 

198 

Auburn 

'97 

Left  Guard 

202 

Auburn 

'97 

Left  Tackle 

180 

Auburn 

'98 

Left  End 

183 

Auburn 

'95 

Quarter  Back 

184 

Oberlin 

'92 

Right  Half 

178 

Oberlin 

'92 

Left  Half 

138 

Oberlin 

•92 

Full  Back 

169 

Clemson 

'01 

170 

Auburn 

'96 

182 

Auburn 

•97 

PLAYER 

Merriam 

Walker 

Forsythe 

Culver 

Harvey 

Wise 

Fauver 

Huguley 

Stokes 

Pearman 

Shafer 


TEAM 

Oberlin  '92 

Clemson  '00 

Clemson  '02 

Auburn  '95 

Auburn  '96' 

Bucnel  '93 

Oberlin  '94 

Auburn  '99 

Auburn  '97 

Clemson  '01 

Auburn  '95 
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Baseball 


The  season  opened  up  with  a  game  against  U.  of  X. 
C,  in  Charlotte,  March  29.   1902. 

The  line  up  of  the  team  was  as  follows :  Sitton,  Pitcher; 
Maxwell,  Catcher:  Shaw  (Capt.),  First  Base;  Chisolm, 
Second  Base ;  Pearman.  Third  Base;  Rodgers,  Short  Stop; 
Cole.  Left  Field;  Rarksdale,  Center  Field;  Gantt,  Right 
Field. 

Score — U.  N.  C,  16;  Clemson,  5. 

Second  game  of  season  at  Clemson.  Hobart  vs.  Clem- 
son.     Score   10-2  favor  Clemson. 

Third  game  of  season  also  played  at  Clemson.  Cornell 
University  vs.  Clemson.  This  is  the  second  year  Clemson 
has  defeated  the  Yankee  team,  the  final  score  being  6-2. 

Fourth  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  Charleston,  be- 
tween V.  P.  I.  and  Clemson.  Clemson  gave  her  old  an- 
tagonist a  sound1  flogging,  piling  up  a  score  of  25  to  o. 

Fifth  game  of  season  resulted  in  Clemson's  placing  4 
inns  against  the  Citadel's  2  in  a  hard  game  in  Charleston. 

Sixth  game.  Mercer  vs.  Clemson,  at  Macon,  Ga. 
Score  1 1-3  favor  Clemson. 

Seventh  game  played  in  Atlanta,  against  the  Techs. 
Clemson  defeated  by  a  score  of  12  to  4. 

Eighth  game  played  on  Clemson  field  against  Georgia. 
Score  2-1  favor  Georgia. 

Ninth  game  played  at  Newberry  between  Newberry  and 
Clemson.  Score  1-0  favor  Clemson.  This  game,  in  which 
10  innings  were  played,  was  probably  the  prettiest  game  of 
the  season. 

Tenth  game  fought  out  in  Columbia.  Carolina  vs. 
Clemson.     Final  score  3-1  favor  Clemson. 

Everything  being  considered,  this  was  a  very  successful 
season.  The  team  was  composed  chiefly  of  new  men. 
The  subs,  for  this  team  were  Whitney,  Martin,  and  Weir. 
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BASEBALL  TEAM  18ft! 


WYSB,  Mgr.  R.ODGERS,  3d.  GOGGAXS,  S.  S. 

Gantt,  rf.  Maxwell,  c. 


BASEBALL  TEAM    1903 

Dexdy,  If.  and  p. 
Heisman,  coach 


Woods,  1st  b.  Caldwell,  2d  b.  Weir,  Sub. 

SlTTON.  If.  and  p.  CHISOLM,cf. 


Track 


This  branch  of  athletic?  at  Clemson  is  still  in  its  infancy. 
Large  numbers  of  enthusiasts  turn  out  every  spring,  and  the 
races,  hurdling,  short  putting  and  other  feats  are  eagerly  and 
faithfully  gone  through  with,  but  they  haven't  reached  their 
zenith  yet.  as  we  have  never  been  able  to  arrange  any  meets. 
The  men  cannot  take  so  much  interest  in  them  when  they  know 
they  will  not  be  able  to  try  their  skill  against  other  colleges.  A 
time  is  coming  in  the  near  future,  though,  when  Track  athletics 
will  be  largely  recognized  at  Clemson. 

Team 
H.  C.  Sahlmaxx.  Manager 
C.  Coles.  Assistant  Manager 
Wvlie.  Captain  Legertox 

Whitney  Sadler 

Boixeau  Wightmax 

Lawrexce  Riggs.  R.  L. 


Sen 


ms> 


Jkwot'wtion. 


This  has  also  been  given  small  note  in  Clemson  Athletics. 
Although  there  are  few  meets,  it  is  largely  pursued  by  lovers  of 
the  game  on  the  campus.  As  soon  as  it  gets  warm  enough  you 
see  several  squads  going  to  their  respective  courts  every  after- 
noon. We  also  predict  many  meets  and  victories  for  the  lovers 
of  the  game  in  the  near  future. 


McIver.    G.    \\"..    Captain 
Weir.  J.  A..  Manager 


TlLLMAX.   H.   C. 

Whitxey,  J.  B. 
Fox.  L.  W. 
Gelzer.  J.  A. 

CULLUM,    J.    C. 

McGregor.  G.  T. 
Wyse.  J.  H. 
Legertox,  C.  W. 
Bradford.  J.  L. 
Pollitzer,  H.   R. 
Perrix,  T.  S. 


Cunningham,  F.  H. 
Cunningham,  J.  G. 

Chisholm.  W.  B. 
Maxwell.  J. 
Reeves.  M.  S. 
Bell.  M. 
Roberts,  O.  M. 
Wilbur.  P.  E. 
Thomas,  W.  H. 
Boixeau,  C.  E. 
Williams,  A.  M. 
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TRACK  TEAM   WOS 


i'ROF.  \V.  M. 


Athlf--         --  on.  MB.  J.  W.  HK1SMAS,  (      -.  ■    .  > 

Prof.  H.  H.  Kyser.  Sec-r.tary  and  Treasurer  Athletic  Association. 


Col.  E.  A.  SlBMYEB. 


D.  H.  Sadler.  Captain  Football  Team  '02  and  '03.  C.  V.  Sitton,  Captain  Baseball  Team  '03. 

Tas.  H.  Wyse,  Vice-president  Athletic  Association  '02-'03  and  Manager  Baseball  and  Football  Teams  '02-'03. 

H.  C.  Sahi.manx.  Manager  Track  Team  '03.  J.  C.  Wylie,  Captain  Track  Team  '03. 


<n^J\^Z 


X 


The  Dramatic  Club 


Col.  E.  A.  Sirmyer.  President 

Mrs.  P.  H.  Mell,  Vice-President 

Mrs.  R.  E.  LEE,  Secretary 

J.  C.  Wylie,  Treasurer 

Professor  R.  E.  Lee,  Faculty  Manager 

H.   C.   Sahlmann,  Student  Manager 

Members 


Mrs.  R.  E.  Lee 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Lewis 
Mrs.  P.  H.  Mell 
Mrs.  W.  M.  Riggs 
Mrs.  H.  Benton 
Mrs.  R.  N.  Brackett 
Miss  Sarah  Furman 
Miss  Lesesne  Lewis 
Miss  Nela  Sloan 
Miss  Helen  Bradford 
Miss  Sue  Sloan 
Miss  Margaret  Moore 
Mr.  A.  B.  Bryan 
Mr.  S.  B.  Earle 
Mr.  D.  W.  Daniel 
Mr.  J.  W.  Heisman 
Mr.  R.  E.  Lee 

Mr.  J. 


Mr.  W.  M.  Riggs 

Mr.  E.  A.  Sirmyer 

Dr.  P.  H.  Mell 

Mr.  Benton 

Dr.  R.  N.  Brackett 

W.  H.  Barnwell 

W.  B.  Chisolm 

J.  E.  Harrall 

S.  T.  Hill 

G.  A.  Larsen 

T.  S.  Perrin 

H.  C.  Sahlmann 

J.  R.  Siau 

H.    C.    llLLMAN 

J.  A.  Weir 
W.  M.  Wightman 
J.  C.  Wylie 
S.  McLucas 
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The  Clemson  College  German  Club 


ij  .If  . 


>4p"'H^(-  '".' 


'H_^-^- < 


R.  G.  Williams, 

President 

W.    B.    Chisolm 

Vicc-P 

resident 

W.  E.  G.  Black, 

Seeretai 

'y 

D.  G.  Lewis, 

Treasurer 

M 

EMBERS 

N.  H.  Alford 

S.  T.  Hill 

C.  E.  Boixeau 

E.  M.  Kaminer 

J.  L.  Bradford 

l.  W.  Legerton 

\Y.  H.  Barnwell 

D.  G.  Lewis 

W.  E.  G.  Black 

V.  Livingston 

M.  Bell 

J.  Maxwell 

W.  B.  Chisolm 

T.  S.  Perrin 

C.  Coles 

J.  T.  Robertson 

F.  H.  Cunningham 

D.  H.  Sadler 

J.   G.   Cunningham 

J.  R.  Siau 

L.  W.  Fox 

C  F.  Simmons 

B.  H.  Gardner 

H.    C.    TlLLMAN 

J.  Gelzer 

F.  E.  Watkins 

R.  D.  Graham 

J.  A.  Weir 

C  B.  Hagood 

R.  G.  Williams 

J.  E.  Harrai.l 

V.  M.  Williams 

W.  M. 

Wightman 

V^ 


&Z. 
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wERMAX    CLUB 


The  Epicurean  Club 


Object:   Fun 

Motto:   Eat.    drin 

k 

and 

be 

merry    for   to-morrow    \ 

flunk  ! 

Time  of  meeting 

•   .A 

ny 

old 

time. 

G. 

Furman 

Norris,    President 

C. 

E. 

Boixe. 

iU,  Secretary 

H. 

C. 

Sahlmann 

Treasurer 

A. 

Sc 

hillETTE,  Chef  D'Oeuvre 

N.  H.  Aleord 

H.  N.  McCrary 

VV.  H.  Barnwell 

G.  F.  Norris 

W.  E.  G.  Black 

T.  S.  Perrin 

C.  E.  Boineau 

J.  T.  Robertson 

J.    C.    CULLUM 

D.  H.  Sadler 

W.  B.  Chisolm 

H.  C.  Sahlmann 

L.   W.   Fox 

H.  C.  Tillman 

B.  H.  Gardner 

W.    M.    VVlGHT.MAX 

H.  Green 

R.  G.  Williams 

J.  E.  Hakrall 

J.  C.  Wvlie 

you    may — 
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EPICUREAN    C'H'B 


R.  L.  Riggs,  President 


Manateean  Club 


Malcolm    Bell,    President 

Charles  Webb,  Treasurer 

Refreshment  Committee 


F.  E.  Watkins 

C.  B.  Abell 
C.  P.  Ballenger 
T.  K.  Elliott 
T.  R.  Ellison 
R.  F.  Gooding 


Members 


A.  M.  Williams 

M.  S.  Reeves 
L,.  P.  Slattery 
L.  S.  Wood 
J.  K.   Simpson 
A.  M.  Williams 


Time  of  meeting,  first  Friday  in  each  month. 

The  Mysterious  Thirteen 

Object:  Occasional  feasts. 

Motto:  "I'm  going  to  live  anyhow  until  I  die." 
Time  of  meeting:  Thirteenth  day  of  the  month. 
Place:  Room  13. 


Members 


C.  R.  Alexander 
J.  H.  BarksdalE 
O.  H.  Bissell 

0.  R.   Brown 

1.  W.  Bull 
C.  Coles 


E.  M.  Kaminer,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

W.  H.  Crawford 
A.  G.  Ellison 
R.  D.  Graham 
E.  M.  Kaminer 
J.  McCrady 
R.  L.  Riggs 


P.  E.  Wilbur 
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SALONS   DE   CERCLE 


GLEE    CLUB 


Professor  W.   M.   Riggs,  President 

B.  Frank  Pegues,  Manager 

H.  C.   Tillman,  Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Honorary  Members 


Mr.  J.  Gantt 
Mr.  S.  W.  Reaves 
Mr.  Watson 
Mr.  Jno.  H.  Hook 


Mrs.   Shiver 

Miss  Rosa  Calhoun 

Mrs.  Riggs 

Mrs.  R.  N.  Brackett 


Male  Quartet 

Mr.  Watson,  First  Tenor 
Prof.  Riggs,  Second  Tenor 
W.  H.  Barnwell.  Baritone 
F.   H.   Cunningham,  Bass 


Members 

H.  C.  Sahi.mann 
J.  C.  Wylie 
Chas.  Webb 
E.  D.  Ellis 
W.  H.  L.  Homesley 
J.  G.  Cunningham 
C.  E.  Boineau 
W.  M.  Wightman 
J.  E.  Harrall 
L.  W.  Fox 
R.  L.  Riggs 
G.  L.  Morrison 
Jno.  Maxwell 
B.  Frank  Pegues 
T.  b.  Perrin 
H.  C.  Tillman 
J.  \V.  Von  Hasseln 


J.  S.  Garris,   President,  Spartanburg,  S.  C. 

B.  F.  Robertson,  Secretary,  Clemson  College,  S.  C. 
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WINTER    SCENE 
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PRESIDENTS    CALHOUN.    COLOMBIAN    AND    PALMETTO    SOCIETIES.   1902-03 


THE  OCONEEAN  STAFF  (After  Completing  Annual) 


Delinquency  Report 


X.  H.  ALFORD — Taking  back   -eat   at  dance. 

W.  H.  Barnwell — Disturbing  room-mate  about  2.10  A.  M. 

J.  T.  Beaty — Laughing  when  no  ioke  was  told. 

G.  Black — Having  a  dirty  appearance. 

C.   E.   Boixf.au — Paying  for  "set  up-." 

J.    L.    Bradford — Lending  notes. 

W.  O.  Cain — Leading  rats  astray. 

W.  B.  Chisolm — Not  nursing  trilobifes. 

J.  C.  CULLUM  —  Sleeping  less  than  twelve  hours. 

T.  P.  Cummings — Cultivating  the  position  of  a  soldier. 

F.   H.  Cunningham — Using  strong  term-. 

J.  G.  Cunningham — Same. 

I).   E.  Eaki.k — Visiting  during  release  from  quarter-. 

E.  I).   ELLIS — Disorder  during  Y.  M.  C.  A.  meeting. 
S.   \V.   Ei'i's — Not  holding  horse's  tail  at  Clinic. 

F.  ('..  DeSaussure — Not  washing  dishes  after  meal. 
E.  R.  Finger — Rooming  with  a  "goat." 

L.  W.  Fox — Having  improper  associates. 
B.   Freemax —  Not   "cussing"  properly. 
T.    S.   GANDY — Having  a  February  face. 

B.  H.  Gardner — Meandering  in  Artillery  Hall. 
\Y.    1).    GARRISON — Looking  handsome. 

J.   P.  Gi.Exx — Performing  his  duties. 

H.  Greex — Having  an  abnormal  prolongation  of  the  appetite. 

C.  B.   Hagood — Courting  popularity. 

J.    E.    Harrall — Making  love  to  "Sadie." 

T.  M.  Harvey— Neglect  of  duty  as  "O.  D." 

R.   B.   Hayxsworth — Having  a  lean  and  hungry  look. 

W.  A.  Holland — "Flinching"  from  duty. 

I).  G.    HUMBERT — General  disorder. 

S.   L.  Jefeeries — Using  primitive  methods  in  milking  cow. 

B.   H.  KaiglER — Tackling  imaginary  dummies. 

G.  A.   LarsEN — Being  connected  with   "Signal   Corp-." 
B.    H.    Lawrence — Having  unauthorized   information. 


C.  W.   Legerton — Compelling  room-mate  to  attend  reveille. 

D.  G.  Lewis — Joining  an  illegitimate  club. 
V.  Livingston — Hypnotising  "Cupid." 

H.    W.    Marvin — Disturbing    "Temperance    meeting." 

A.  J.   Mil. 1. ixr, — Being  infatuated  with  the  study  of  Geology. 
('..  L.  Morrison — Having  a  bad  name. 

II.    N.    McCRARY — Wearing   uniform. 

G.   W.   McSwaix — Not   selecting  proper   room-mate. 

N.  W.  NewEM. — Wearing  unauthorized  face. 

G.   F.   Xorris — Wearing  blade  when  not  on  duty. 

B.  F.  PeguES — Subscribing  to  Sunday  school  paper. 
T.  S.  Perrix — Being  "light  headed." 

H.  R.  POLLITZER — Remaining  in  room  during  recreation  hours. 

J.  F.   PRIOLEAU — Knowing  all   about   "Military  Science." 

P.  J.  QuATTLEBAUM — Usurping  a  captaincy. 

F.  K.   Rhodes — Encouraging  vice. 

J.  T.  Robertson — Going  to  club  after  1  A.  M. 

D.  H.  Sadler — Same. 

H.    C.    SAHI.MANN  —  Same. 

H.  C.  Tillman — Attending  classes. 
W.    M.    WlGHTMAN — Flirting  with   "Carrie   Nation." 
J.  C.  Wylie — Gross  disorder  at  any  time. 
J.  H.  Wyse — Absent  from  Sunday  School. 
T.    B.    YOUNG — Fainting   during   Clinical    operation. 
Clemson  Agricultural  College. 

Clem sox  College.  S.  C,  June,  1903. 
Si-ecial  Orders    No.    1903. 
The  Cadet-  whose  names  appear  in  the  foregoing  Delinquency 
Report,  for  the  offenses  named,  and  for  other-  that  cannot  be  men- 
tioned  even   privately,  are  awarded  the   following  punishments: 

I.  To  be  reduced  to  the  rank  of  private  citizens. 

II.  To  work  at  hard  labor  for  the  term  of  their  natural  lives. 

By  order  of 

The   College  Authorities. 
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Chief  of  the  Oconeeans Frontispiece. 

Title    Page 1 

Dedication    :S 

Dr.  P.  H.  Mell— Illustration 4 

Patrick   Hues  Mell 5 

Calendar  (  with  Illustration  ) (i 

The  College 

Board  of  Trustees  and  Board  of  Visitors 7 

Faculty !....8-  9 

Greeting  (with  Illustration) 10 

Main  College  Building — Illustration 11 

History  and  Growth  of  Clemson 12 

Student — Illustration L3 


Faculty — Illustrations 14-  Hi 

The  Classes 

The  Class  of  Nineteen  Three IT 

On  the  Side  Line — Illustration 18 

History  of  '03 19-  :.>0 

Class  of  190,'i — Illustrations 21-  26 

Senior  Class  Officers    ( with   Floral   Ornament — colored  ) 

Facing  20 

Senior  Class 27 

Personal  History  of  Members  of  Class  of  1903 28-  36 

Junior  Class  History   (with  Illustration) :i7 

Junior  Class — Illustration  .'SS 

Junior  Class ii'.i 

History  of  '().•>   (with  Illustration) 4(1-  41 

Sophomore   Class — Illustration    42 

Sophomore  Class  4:! 

History  of  '(Hi   ( with   Illustration  ) 44 

Freshman   Class — Illustration    4."i 

Freshman  Class 4(i-  47 

Rats — Illustration 4S 

Sub-Freshman  Class — Illustration 49 

Sub-Freshman   Class    .">() 

LlTEKARV 

My  Queen   (  with  Illustration  ) 51 

Man  and  Woman — Illustrations 52-  •">:! 

A  Midnight  Episode 54-  57 

Pendleton   on    Parade — Illustration 58 

My  Mountain  Home 5!) 

A  Freak  of  Fate 60-  Mi 

Two  Pictures  (with  End  Illustration) (i7-  70 

Hampton 71 

In  Memoriam   (with   Illustration) 72 

Pickens  Indian  Treaty  Oak — Illustration 7:i 

Historic  Spots  Around  Clemson   (with  End  Illustration) 

74-  75 

The  Old  Smoker's  Dream 70 

Examinations    7  7 
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Regimental 

Regimental  Organization 7< 

Horse  and   Rider — Illustration — colors Facing  ?*•> 

The  Awkward  Squad — Illustration 79 

Company  A.  and  Illustration SO-  81 
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C.  F.  JONES  CO. 

Clothing,  Shoes,  Hats  and 
Men's  Furnishings 

Strictly  High  Class 
Merchandise 


ORDERS   PROMPTLY    AND    CAREFULLY    FILLED 

C.   F.   JONES   CO. 

ANDERSON  .'  /  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


JVe  Make  Jewelry  to    Order  in    Our 

Own  Factory,     Also  Medals 

and  Class  Pins. 


Jv=#Wj 


SYLVAN  "BROTHERS 

Jewelers 


1524    MAIS   STREET,    COLUMBIA,    S.    C. 


G.   F.   TOLLY  &  SOX 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

Fu  r  n  it u  re 

ANDERSON,  S.   C. 


CHEAPEST  FURNITURE   HOUSE  IN   SOUTH   CAROLINA 

^^^■■■■■^■^■■■^B  Write  Prices  ^^^hHHMHMHBHB 


Waterman's    Weal    Fountain  'Pen 


HONORS 

for  graduates  are  fully  expressed 
by  presenting  a 

Waterman's  Ideal 
Fountain  Pen 

If  you  are  not  informed  as  to  the  nearest  local  dealer,  write  us 
and  we  will  ad%ise  you.     The  Ideal  Pen  for  the  Student. 

L.  E.  Waterman  Co.,  ^J^VobV7' 

The  Largest  Pen  Manufacturers  in  the  World 


Publishing  Done  Quickly 

A  sprinter  is  expected  to  behave  himself  all  time — keep 
in  training,  wear  few  clothes  when  he  works,  and  run  as  hard  as 
he  can  when  he  gets  the  word  "GO!" 

We  do  no  poor  Annual  work — that's  behaving.  We  try 
to  make  every  Annual  better  than  the  best  Annual — that's  keeping 
in  training.  We  have  a  modern,  rapid  publishing  plant,  manned 
with  skilled  men,  and  a  time-saving  business  system — that's  few 
clothes.     We  run  as  hard  as  we  can  when  you  say  "GO!" 

Let  us  have  your  P.  D.  Q.  orders  and  also  your  "any  old 
time  orders,"  please. 

THE  R.  L.  BRYAN  COMPANY 

Masonic  Temple,  Columbia,  S.  C. 


•     .    •  • 


Increased  Facilities  Reduces  Cost 


BUY  VOUR 


F  E  R  T  I  L  I  Z  E  R 
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Virginia-Carolina  Chemical  Company 


The  Largest  Manufacturers  of  Fertilizers  in  the 
South,  and   save  money  to  educate  your  boys 

We  Control  the  Majority  of  the  Leading  Brands 
Known  to  the  Trade 

We  Have  Representatives  at  All  Leading  Points 


The  General  Electric  Company's 

ELECTRIC  MEASURING  INSTRUMENTS 


are    permanent    in    calibration,    simple    in 

construction    and  thoroughly  reliable, 

applicable  to  alternating  currents 

of  any  frequency  and  give  good 

results  on  direct  current 

measurements 


GENERAL  OFFICE:  SCHENECTADY,  N.  Y. 


NEW  YORK  OFFICE  :  44  BROAD  STREET^ 


■SALES  OFFICES  IN  ALL  LARGE  CITIES 


*v 


iP%m(mas* 


+ 


mtmt&PTim** 


NEW  YORK  COFFEE  CO. 

tfEVi  VOf^K, U.S.A. 


Geo.  A.    Wagener 

Prtudenl 


Geo.   y.   Coleman 
ri,e-Pre,idem 


I.    G.    "Ball 

Secretary  and  Treasu 


COLEMAN -WAGENER 
HARDWARE    COMPANY 

Successors  to  C.  P.  POPPENHEIM 
365  King  Street  CHARLESTON.  S.  C. 


WHOLESALE  DEALERS  LN 

HARDWAR 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

LAFLIN  &  RAND  POWDER  COMPANY 
BRINLEY-HARDY  PLOW  COMPANY 
OLIVER  CHILLED  PLOW  WORKS 
CLARKE'S  CUTAWAY  HARROW 
AND  ROTARY  HARROW 

WE  ALSO  REPRESENT 

The  Dixie  Boy,  Farmer  Friend,  Clipper,  Boss  &  Watt  J-  We  also 

sell  the  Buckeye  Mower  and  Rake,  Deering  Mower  and 

Rake,  also  Deering  New  Patent  Rice  Binders 

We  can  supply  anything  in  Shelf  Goods,  Builders'  Hardware, 

I       Ammunition  and  Sporting;  Goods  £•  When  in  Charleston, 
give  us  a  call 
: 


Colema.n  -  Wagener    Hardware   Company 

Correspondence  Solicited  ^  CHAR.LESTON,  S.   C 


IIIEIlf  1 


CHARLOTTESVILLE,  VIRGINIA 


MANUFACTURERS  OF    ALL    KINDS  OF 

SaperioF  Uniform  Gloths 


CONSISTING    OK 


DARK  AND  SKY  BLUES 
CADET  GRAY,  KERSEYS 
MELTONS  AND  DOESKINS 

For  JWilitary  Colleges 

Letter  Carriers,  Street  Car 
Railroad,  Police,  Military 
and  Society  Equipment 


We  are  the  sole  manufacturers  of  the  Gray  Cloth  used  by  the  Cadets  of  the 
United  States  Military  Academy  at  West  Point,  N.  Y.,  and  Clemson  College, 
S.  C 

Indigo  Dyes,  Pure  Woo].  Free  of 
all  Adulteration,  and  Absolutely 
Guaranteed  as  to  Wear  and  Color 

Military  Schools  preferring  our  goods  are  requested  to  have  it  stipulated  in 
contract  for  uniforms  that  they  shall  be  used 


Clemson  College 

Agricultural,  Mechanical,  Textile 

CLEMSON  COLLEGE,  S.  C. 


m 
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COURSE  OF   STUDY. 

.   HE  various  courses  of  study  are  fully  explained  in  the  Catalogue.     Diplomas 
wjt     will  not  be  issued  to  those  who  take    irregular  courses. 

In  the  Agricultural  Department  there  are  courses  and  equipments  for  pure 
Agriculture,  Horiculture,  Botany,  Bacteriology,  Dairying,  Entomology,  Veter- 
inary Science,  Geology  and  Mineralogy. 

In  the  Chemical  Department,  instruction  is  given  in  Chemistry. 
In  the  Mechanical    Department  the  Courses    are  :    Applied   Mechanics,   Physics, 
Drawing,    Forge    and    Foundry    Work,    Machine    Shop,     Electricity,     Mechanical 
Engineering  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

In  the  Textile  Department  the  students  take  the  regular  mechanical  work  to  Junior 
Class.  In  the  Junior  and  Senior  Classes  instruction  is  given  in  Designing,  Textile 
Engineering,  Dyeing,  etc. 

The  other  departments  are:  Mathematics,  Civil  Engineering,  English,  History 
and  Military  Science. 

EXPENSES. 

,  HE  deposit  required  from  each  student  on  admission  is  $61.88,  except  in  the 
II  case  of  students  who  receive  tuition  free,  when  it  is  #51.88,  which  includes  full 
uniform.  Free  tuition  is  given  only  to  residents  of  the  State.  Blank  applica- 
tions for  free  tuition  will  be  sent  when  applied  for.  After  the  first  deposit  a 
quarterly  deposit  of  $26.88  for  pay  tuition  students,  and  $16.88  for  free  tuition 
students  is  required  at  the  beginning  of  each  quarter.  The  quarters  begin  as 
follows:  September  9,  1903;  November  17,  1903;  January  28,  1904,  and  April  3, 
1904. 

This  gives  a  total  of  #142.42  per  year  for  students  paying  tuition,  and  #102.42  per 
year  for  students  who  receive  tuition  free. 

These  deposits  pay  for  board,  tuition,  laundry  fee,  incidental  fee,  medical  fee,  and 
one  uniform.  Books  and  other  necessary  articles  not  mentioned,  will  be  furnished  at 
cost. 

Each  student  is  required  to  bring  four  sheets,  two  blankets,  one  comfort,  six  towels, 
two  pillow  cases  and  one  pillow. 

For  further  information,  address,  P.   H.   MELL,   President. 
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...FOUNDED   1824  BY  JACOB  REED... 

JACOB  REED'S  SONS 

1412-1414  Chestnut  Street 

PHILADELPHIA 

M e r ch a n t  an d 
Military  Tailors 

MAKERS  OF  UNIFORMS  FOR 
THE  ARMY  AND  NAVY, 
COLLEGES,  ACADEMIES  AND 
MILITARY  SCHOOLS      .■      .■     .• 

Correct,  Choicest  and  Latest  Ideas  Es- 
pecially Adapted  to  Young  Men's 
Wear  in  Ready  Made  Clothing, 
Furnishing  Goods,  Hats  and  Caps.'.".'. 

...PRICES  INVARIABLY  JUST... 


Id.  F .  NEWMAN^  ^  T-  Witte  ^m  ^wi  1 


^MANUFACTURING    JEWELER 


106  CHAMBERS  STREET,  NEW  YORK  3 


We   furnish 


Tool  Cabinets,  Chests,  Work  a§ 


§=  OFFICIAL  JEWELER  TO  ALL  NATIONAL  COLLEGE  gentlemen's  gencheS,   LatheS  ~| 

§|  FRATERNITIES  BY  SPECIAL  APPOINTMENT  and   every  kind   of  Wood    and    Metal   || 

Worker's     Machines    or    Tools    and   r~3 

Supplies  r2 

FINEST  GRADE -  3 


|BADGES.   MEDALS,    RINGS 
1  TROPHIES,   SOUVENIRS,   ETC. 


STUDENTS  ARE  ADVISED  THAT  AT 


Smith  &  Bristows| 

Greenville's  Leading  Clothiers  |§ 

May  be  found  everything  in  fine,  ready-to-wear  ^s 

CLOTHING,  HATS  and  FURNISHINGS.  ~s 

t^  Head  to  foot  outfitters  to  all  mankind.     Special  r3 

g  ORDER  WORK-IN  GOLD,  SILVER  JEWELS  AND  ENAMELS  attention  to  mail  orders.        J-        <*        *       *  =2 

main  &s™gton     GREENVILLE,  S-  C  j 

WE  SELL  THE  BEST  $3.50  SHOE  THAT  MONEY  =§ 

CAN  BUY  ^ 


B  11  JOHN  STREET 


^NEW   YORK 


^auaauaauiihuaauuuuaaiamuauuauuauuuaimuaauuaaiaumaumuuaiuaaiuauuauauuauuaauiiam^ 


Croy  Camtdry  IRacbinery  go., 

OUR  LINE  IS  THE  LARGEST,  BEST  AND  MOST  COMPLETE. 

WRITE  US  FOR  CATALOGUE  AND  LAUNDRY  GUIDE. 


The  Anderson  Printing  and  Stationery  Company 


Headquarters    for      PF?IN'(       II^CjI     ,n 


all  its  Branches 


Croy 


Chicago 


new  ycrk 


San  ? ranciscc 


College  Printing  our  Specialty.  First-Class 
Work!  Equitable  Prices!  We  also  carry  a 
full  line  of  SPORTING  GOODS,  GAMES 
and  NOVELTIES  of  every  description.  A 
full  line  of  KODAKS  and  supplies.  A  large 
stock  of  BOOKS  and  STATIONERY 

The  Anderson  Printing  i  Stationery  Company 

North  Main  Street,  Near  Post  Office 
ANDERSON,  S.  C 


Fine  Art  Printing  and  Engraving 


Gil  gene  Dietzgen  Company 


We  are  in  shape  to  produce 
the  very  finest  work.  We 
have  no  desire  to  send  out  any- 
other.  Our  printing  is  dis- 
tinctive, clear  and  clean.  We 
make  it  representative  of  you 
in  the  best  sense — in  short, 
from  every  point  of  view  it 
will  pay  you  to  have  us 
handle  it.      j*      £•     <#•      <£ 


119-121  W.  23d  Street 
NEW  YORK 


145  Baronne   Street 
NEW  ORLEANS 


181  Monroe  Street 
CHICAGO 


14  First  Street 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


R,  M.  LONDON,  rock  hill,  s.  c. 


MOST  COMPLETE  LINE  OF 

Drawing  JMaterials  and  Surveying  Instruments 

HU  Goods  Warranted 

The    Celebrated    VANDYKE  SOLAR  PAPER   for   Positive   Blue  and   Black 
Prints.     Our  RAPID  PRINTING  BLUE  PRINT  PAPER  has  no  equal 

Our  345-page  Catalogue  Sent  on  Hppltcation 
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SALLA 

THE 

TAILOR 

makes  the  swellest 
clothes  for  less  money. 


W  rite   for  Information 
to 

SALLA  TAILORING  CO. 

ANDERSON,   S.    C. 


1     B     SIMPSON 


!      M.CLIRE.    IR. 


Simpson 


McClure 

.Millers'  and  Packers'  Sales  Agents. 

SPECIALTIES 

Flour,   Grain   and   Proyisions 

The  Sale  of  Car  Lots  Solicited 

Oi  r  Motto:    "Quality  and  Reasonable 
Prices. 

ANDERSON.  S.  C. 


W  7"E  sell  even^thing  cadets  need  and 
"  '  we  have  our  prices  down  right. 
Give  us  a  call.  Shoes,  Hosiery.  Hats, 
Caps,  Collars.  Cuffs,  Lnderwear,  Neck- 
wear, Suspenders,  Garters,  Rubbers, 
Umbrellas.  Stationer}",  Window  and  Eye 
Shades. 

*  Drugs.   Tooth   Brushes,   Tooth  Pow- 
der. Etc. 

*  Soda  Fountain  open. 


D.  B.  SLOAN  &  SON 


DAVIS  &  DANIEL 

REPRESENTING  THE   MOST    POPULAR    BRANDS 

OF  MENS  AND 

W  OMEN'S 

SHOES    /.    /.    .*. 


Davis 

& 
"Daniel 


Walk-Overs  for  Men 
53.50  and  S4..00. 

Edwin  Clapp'sSjoo, 
56. 00  and  £7.00. 

Snow's  Original  Guar- 
anteed Patent  Russian 
Colt  Shoes  for  Men  S3 .  50 
and  54.00. 

The  famous  "Queen 
Quality"  and  "Jenness 
Miller"  Shoes  and  Slip- 
pers for  Women. 

ANDERSON.  S.  C. 


B.  F.  MARTIN 


ATTORNEY  AND 
COUNSELLOR  AT  LAW 

MASONIC  TEMPLE,   ANDERSON,   S.  C.         Long  Distance  'Phone  No.  in. 

THERE'S     ONE    WAY 

to    make    ATHLETIC    GOODS 
so  as  to  give  satisfaction  to  the  users 

THAT'S   THE   RIGHT   WAY 

We  have  been  studying  the  ideas  of  Student  Athletes 
for  many  years  and  they  have  showed  us  the  right  way 

SITTOK  fif  IVYSE,  Agtnti 

ARTHUR  JOHNSON    &   CO.,  55  W.  42d  St.,  New  York 


THE  D.  A.  TOMPKINS  CO. 

Manufacturers,  Engineers 
and  Contractors 

Machine  Shop  and  Roller  Covering  Shop 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


OUR  NEW  SHOP  BUILDING 


SPORTING 
GOODS 


OF  EVERY  KIND 


Bicycles,  Guns 
and  Ammunition 

CLASS  HATS,  MONOGRAMS  and 
EMBLEMS  A  SPECIALTY 

F.G.BYRDcjfCO. 

ATLANTA 


>h 


..,,-■-■ 


